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Sich is Rs Fate 5 Women find, 
And ſuch the Curſe entaiÞd upon our Kind, 
That Man, the lawleſs Libertine, may robe, 
Free. and unqueſtion'd thro* the. Wilds of Love: 
| TINS While Woman, Senſe and Nature's eafy Fool, 
| | If poor weak Woman fewerve from FVirtue's Rule 
3 firongly charmed, ſbe leave the Thorny Way, 
And in the ſofter Paths of Pleaſure ftray, 
Ruin enſues, Reproach and endleſs Shame, 
And one falſe Step entirely damns ber Fame. 
In vain with Tears the Loſs ſhe may deplore, 
In vain look back to what ſhe was before, 
She ſets like Stars eee, fall, to riſe no more. 
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HEN] firſt had the Honour of 
your Acquaintance, among thoſe 
numberleſs Qualities which render- 
ed you ſo amiable, and your Con- 


the leaſt conſiderable. It ſpeaks a tender Soul, and 
a large Portion of Wit. To pity a feign'd Hero 


| 1s commendable, -becauſe it is à ſure Argument, 
ME: that 


verſation ſo charming and eaſy, I 
found that Eſteem you had for 
Plays and Novels to be none of 


bn. 


that _ Compaſſion would not be wanting to a real 
one: And to delight in thoſe Things, which have 
a certain Air or Paſſion well repreſented i in them, 
ſhews, that the Fancy of the Reader is little or 


nothing inferior 0 that of the Writer; for we can 
take no more eaſure in what we underſtand not, 
than in thoſe Things which we underſtand too well. 
To remove the Weight of a few lazy Minutes, I 
ſend you the fam'd Amour of a Lady, whom a 
long Scene of Gallantry has at laſt render'd ob- 


noxious to the Laws of her Country. Her Mis 


fortunes make her too well known; and, tho? 
The is at preſent the Theme of her own Nation, 
I am confident the Story has not yet reach'd your's. 
I am no ſuch Stranger to your Modeſty, as not to 
foreſee, that a minute and exact Account of ſome 
Circumſtances would ſeem culpable ; and, therefore, 
ſhall not give you juſt Grounds for Anger, where 
my Aim is to divert: Let, that I may nat omit 
thoſe Things, without which the Story would be 
too imperfect, I beg a greater Liberty than is, 


perhaps, truly adequate to the narrow Rules of a 


preciſe Modeſty. I am too unfortunate if you 


think my Nature leads me beyond thoſe Baunds ; 


and, I hope, if any Thing of that Kind eſcape un- 
poliſh'd, or without a neceſſary Cover, you will 


attribute it to ſome other Cauſe, or at leaſt ſuſ 


pend your Judgment, till you ſee the Author, and 


permit him to anſwer for himſelf. To excuſe all 
other Faults, remember I love too much to write 
well. and that when I would fix my Thoughts up- 


on this Subject, I am ſurpris'd to find my Soul 
rides Paſt to you, and Rs me rc > F GCE: 
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Foun of Armenis, which 1 is composd of. tho x ; Ve. 
Hal 
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Half: of. the Hand Sindalon). 1 Aa Beauty, 
whom Fortune and Natufe had jointly, blefs'd, wit: 
all. thoſe Graces , which procure Adorers, et ren- 
der the, Poſſeſſor not altogether happy. o. Man 
could ſee her and prelerye. his. Liberty,; and, 1 85 5 
fore, no Man could chunk. lk himſelf fecuts in; the 
Poſleton; et, all the Youth of the Nation 189 
for h her, and thoſe whom Fortune had not. bleſs 
with Wealth, gaz d on the happy exalted, Fair, 
and had "thoſe Thoughts for.. her which we. Der 
to diſtant: Heaven, when yet we cannot Paint th the 
glorious Fabrie, or hope to, reach tlie Bleſling. 
Her Father (the Earl of Ciſala) lov'd her more 
than Honour 3 he thank*d the Gods for this might) 
Gift, and. with Pride faw, himſelf the Maſter, + 
a thouſand Te irts, by Heng the. envied. Diſpoſer 
"> the lovely Eripbile. The; travelling God, in all 
his Race, never held” a.Fo like her's, beneath 
him; Love ſhot his Arrows, t ro the yielding Air, 
at Random, to conſume the Trifles; her Eyes too Full 
ſupply the wilful Lofs, and firike even thoſe who ne- 
ver on, before. She 2 a, the unknown Agent 
of the Allconquering os for tho” ugh had hs 
ngul 


Softneſs 8 à pitying ; Goddeſs, and the ln 
ing Looks of pity ig Vat in, yet Her, rowns 


out-did even I. ang. el the very State of 
pow N Ry x me, Albiſinda, . tlie only, 
ay to expreſs her Charms and Wit, Woüld 
to ſay, ſhe copied you; and had the proy'd” as 
nicely, virtuous, ſhe had been indeed another Mi- 
racle. But Beauty too often Proves fatal to tlie 
Oywner, and a beautiful Face, a anf Enemy 
to Honouf. All Men admire the, truly Charming; 
and contin tinged Aſſaults -muſt needs prevail oyer | 
the = or force, them at leaſt, to Articles.” 
Among the numerous 4 auth. of Armenis, none 


Eſteem 55 


could I; praend: to 57 4 the Happineſs of her 
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Eſteem, and the young Lovers had no Relief 
from Pains, but when they remember'd, Ge Time 
muſt advance One to the Heaven they All aim'd at; 
and not one was ſure but that indulgent Providence 
had defigr'd' the Blifs fer him. 

While thus ſhe reign'd abſolute in the Hearts 
of a thouſand noble Cavaliers; the great Duke of 
Entbeon arrived from his Travels. Him too ſhe 
conquer d, but ri her Liberty as a Price for 
the glorions Vi He is the firſt Subject of 
Bis Country, yet Mae of a Soul which thnicely 
ſurmounts his Birth or Quality. He has the Cou- 
rage of a Man in Deſpair, yet, attended with the 
Caution and Diffidency of a Coward,” or one who 
values Life. Like Heaven, flow to Anger, but if 
it concerns his Fame, | ſudden in the Execution, 
and quicker than Lightning. The Liberility of 4 
mighty Prince, and the careful Management of 'a 
private Subject, are equally his. He has the Re- 
ligion of the Good and Wiſe, without the Bigot - 
ry of the Superſtitions. and Ignorant; Loks like a 
crown'd Head, yet more affable than the meaneſt 
C's, bd values the Honour of his native 
Coun 5 beyond his private Intereſt, or his dearer 
| Life. 1 id by all Men but himfelf, and en- 
_viet 55 none but Villains, who damm thofe Vir- 
tues n others to which themſelves can not at- 
tain. He e "Ipeaks. moſt known Languages, and is 
converſant in the Hiſtory of moſt Nations. In 
ſhort, 25 adam, it 3 generally ſaid of him, that his 
Birth an Breedin Arras” bim truly the firſt Gen- 
tleman in the World. Sindalon e herſelf 

Ihfich'd\ beyond her neighbour uftries, and 
che happy Inhabitants of Aries look d on this 
miraculous Youth as their Genias, or Guardian 
Angel. Every Man became his Votary, and thoſe 
who bed Fae toſt of. Their Years Abroad, did 

TEE yet 


* 17 1 
5 yet feel thoſe little Qualms, and Diſturbances of 
Mind, when they approach'd him, which baſhful 
Strangers know in ſhining Courts, when ey'd - 
Majeſty,” The faireſt Ladies in Claſa fighed | for 
him, the King doated$ on ay and all Mankind 
rever'd him. 

The Earl of Ciſala, among fo many, faire: not 
to ſhew that Eſteem he had for him; and our 
Duke, who greedily had heard his Daughter's Beau- 
ty univerſally proclaim'd,: forgot not to embrace 
his Friendſhip.” Hs longed to ſee the Original, 
which his "Fancy, at ſecond-hand; began to dre 
even beyond Bat it was, or. Nature's Self could 
make, and already believed, that, in all his Travels, 
he had ſeen notlling comparable to the Fair Eri 
pbile. The Farl's Country-Houſe was ſituated on 
the fertile Banks of that famous River which ſupa 
Plies Cluſa with daily Neceſfaries, and, as it Peace 
ably glides along, waſhes the: Walls of is Me. 
narch's Garden. ig eic 

Thither the able Yourh went to. Sem the 
Evſe of his Liberty, which already he had half re- 
ſign d. al, receiv'd him with that Reſpect his 

erit every where exacted, without Regard to 
Quality, A now thoughts he had found à Fus- 
band worthy of his Dau hter : Yet, doubtful of 
his wiſh*d"Succeſs, he acquainted the Fair One with | 
the Arrival of his noble Gueſt. It was impoſſible 
to live in Armends, and not to have heard of him! 
She underſtood the Meaning of this Advertiſement, | 
and carefully adorned herſelf to the beſt” Advan- 
tage; an Art very commendable in Ladies, and 
0 1 thoſe of her Natok are particulaHy 

The Earl. diverted bim Wate Tin ime > ivich the Ra- 
rities of his Houſe, and ſhew'd him ſeveral Pieces 
of exquiſite Painting, done by the greateſt Ma- 
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ters of the Age. Entheon, underwent a certain 
MP” une n preſſible Diſquiet, when he view'd a well-done 
1 Landscape, and wanted ſomething which theſe Scenes 


1 ſuggeſted to his Fancy, yet could hardly conſult his 
© ap Judgment /ro find what it was he figh'd for. At 
laſt, they agree to take a Turn in the Garden:; | 
Where the Earl, meeting with ſome Friends, who 
© fa had come to ſee: him that Evening, Was oblig'd to 
{ES beg the Duke's: Pardon, and Promiled: to wait a 
1 him in a very feẽC MinutTe. 
1 . Entheon, now left alone, and Ab ro . — his 
% Walk, was ſuddenly arreſted by a Song which 
charm'd his Soul, and tied up all his Thoughts. 
He wonder'd that he had not ſooner heard this hea- 
venly Muſie, but fancied. the Charm was juſt begun, 
or not heard to Perfection, becauſe of his late Diſ- 
courſe with the Earl. He ſtood ſome time im- 
moveable, yet impatient to ſee. her who ſung | ſo 
like a very Angel: He reſolv'd to loſe one Part of 
his 3 Happineſs for the Purchaſe. of a greater; 
guided by the inchanting Voice, with eager 
Seer, he. pts at laſt, the Grove. His Curio 
ſity,:thq*. great, did not too far extend itſelf: His 
Faſſion never over-rul'd his Judgment, and this 
Juncture he manag'd with the Diſcretion of Old- 
| ny For, tho': he could have enter'd, as if 
8 not Deſign had. led him, vet he choſe ra- 
| iS Hers — cep himſelf undiſcoyer d. and to he bled 
| 


\ unknown. But when he advanc'd,. and ſoftly had 
q- reſs'd down thoſe; tender Boughs which — ted 
3:3 is Sight, Gods] how was he ſyrpriz'd'! To paint 
Eo his Thoughts would be a Labour fit for a Muſe at 
ber full Strength: Let this ſuffice, he ſaw Eripbile, 
bl. and grew divinely mad. Mortality was forgot, 
and he retnain'd; in tharExcaſy,-which,' if expreſs d 
5 would feem . io. uy: Man but a 
. . | tranſparted Lover. vg SI n DEST. 
: | 977 2 A : " Thy 
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The Fair One lay in a careleſs Poſture, extend. 
* on the yielding Graſs. Her Foot and half the 
Leg were obvious to his Sight, and the ſcanty 
Bliſs prompted his lingering Soul to paint the Beau- 
ties yet unſeen even beyond the Original; or what 
Nature, when ſhe: us'd her utmoſt Art, could form. 
He curs'd his Fortune which ſhew'd no more, or 
elſe exposꝰd too much, and fear'd that a Shape, 
ſo far beyond what his eager Thoughts had created, 
ſhould be attended with the Alloy of a homely 
Face; ſtill waiting with the Impatiency of a Man 
half bleſs'd till ſome kind Accident. ſhould' en- 
creaſe the Pleaſure. She, who dream*d not of a 
pry ing Lover, proves kind without Deſign, and 
taking her Favourite Maid by the Hand (with a 
Voice which gave a perfect Harmony to all her 
Words) ſuddenly cry'd, My dear Daria (for that 
e Was her Name) I have unluckily loſt one of 
* my Garters. The Duke had no Time to 
weigh his coming Fortune, and conſequently loft 
Part of the Bleſſing; for the charming Eriphile 
had no ſooner ſaid ſo, than he could ſee the Pet- 
ticoat gently. removed. The Pleaſure of a long- 
ing Stranger, when the furl ing Curtain ſhews a 
| Ted: Scene, and warlike Mufic charms the un- 
ieady Thoughts, ſickens the Mind and: thrills the 
kindled — but never gave a Joy confus'd like 
his. His Tranſports were ſuch (which fome will 
think next Door to Impoſſibility) that even Nature 
ou huſh'd, the Soul alone imploy d, and Plato's 
Way of living was here practis d to Perfection. 
Yeri it is probable that, had the old Philoſopher 
himſelf ſeen ſo much, he had quitted the Argu- 
ment, and given the Body a Conqueſt over the 
Soul. The amorous Duke, made too happy, was 
unable to contain himſelf, and after he had once 
"_—_ the i Object, and her more be- 
| witching 


| 100 

witching Face, he ſuddenly. ery'd out, Oh Hea- 
vens! Can ſo much Beauty ever give herſelf up to 
the Embraces of a Mortal? Sure it is anticipating 
Heaven to lye panting in her Arms It was well 
the Fair One ſtarted from the Ground ; the Lover 
elſe had prejudg d the Duke, and his Raptures 
had ſpoke his Judgment not the ſame he poſſeſs'd 
the preceding Minute. But a violent Love ſeldom 
knows any Bounds, and when Beauty ſuddenly aſ- 
ſaults the Heart, Reaſon is often diſlodg'd, or at 
leaſt gives Way, and then it is pardonable if a 
Man raves. However, he begg'd a thoufand 
Pardons for his Sin of Ignorance, and told her, 
that, tho he thought himſelf infinitely bleſſed by 


this Encounter, yet, he could have wiſfid it had 


happened at a Time when ſhe was leſs diſpos d to 
Solitude: And offer'd to retire, that by his ſpeedy 
Abſence ſhe might retrieve a Part of that ſilent 
Pleaſure ſhe: had loſt, tho? not before he had aſſur d 
her, that, if his Curioſity: had led him to the 
Grove, he paid the Forfeiture of his Liberty as a 
Puniſumnent for his Offenccgdg ge. 
- The bewitching Maid, not knowing he had 
ſeen ſo much, was pleasd with the Accident; 
their mutual Surprize added to the Beauties of 
both, and ſnie found, by her forced Silence, c hat the 
Duke was already more than indifferent to her. 
Let, aſnam'd of this new Weakneſs, ſhe | ſtrove 
ſuddenly to recollect hertfeif, and confuſediy told 
him, She preſum'd he was the Duke of Eu- 
< neon; that her Father and the whole W orld 
<« fpake advantageouſly of him, and ſhe could not 
*<. think herſelf unfortunate in the Converſation of 
« a Man ſo univerſally; eſteem'd: But that, if he 
£ pays too great a Price for that which inrich'd 
© her, the would be ſo generous as not 0 urge 
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« him to ſo much Bounty, 'norwirhſtanding thoſe 
< Adyantages ſhe might reap by it. 
This 5 — indeed a polite, obliging Complinenc 
but the fair Eripbile already loved him, and already 
2 it. She ee much Wit, therefore, to 
oſe ſuch a favourable Opportunity, of enga 
a Man, for whom the — Beanie) in het 2 
would have ' diſpens'd with the Out-Guards of 
Modeſty, or rather the ſuperfluous Niceties, im- 
Pos d ws Cuſton, not de . de choſe of her 
Sex, Gini © 1 2 2 to 
On the other Hand, the Duke wengi himſelf 
in Heaven. Elis Exceſs of Joy almoſt denied him 
the Uſe of his Reaſon, and if ever he was mon- 
plus d; let me ſuppoſe this the Juncture. How 
ever, from what ſhe ſaid, he gueſs'd his Stay 
could not be altogether unſeaſonable: And, after 
he had wittily acknow ledg d the Honour ſhe did 
him, was abbéut to begin Encomiums on her Beau- 
ty, when the Earl arriv'd and made the Number 
four. He toldlithe young Lever, He was glad 
to find his Abſence ſupply'd by che Converſa- 
4 tion of a ybung Lady, r if he found 
©. any Thing agreeable he was doubly fortunate- 
This too was a handſome Begining; and tlie 
Duke (who had too noble a Soul not to be amo- 
rous) that Moment renounc'd his Liberty, which 
was repay'd with her's. To have ſeen his lovely 
Pair, would have kindled Flames in others, when 
Age had baniſfid native Heat. The Ear! 
himſelf curs'd his grey Hairs, grievid he was 
born ſo oon; and, to be again capable of loving 


and fit to bes belov'd, would have renounced the 


World's Empire, and that Experience which his 
Years had brought him. - Extheor's Looks ſpake 


the agreeable Diſorders of Entheon's Mind, and 


the charming Miltreſs of his Heart had ſo * 


1 
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4 
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and diſorder'd Rever ies. 
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of a languiſhing Softneſs, and new- born Love in 
her Eyes, they reach'd:his very Soul, and hurry'd | 
him into Extaſies. The calm Evening added in- 


finitely to their Pleaſure, nor did they think of 


parting till the falling Dew oblig/d chen o 4 


Separation. ? 7 #4 bp © 4 


The Duke was: — LF dividend: from: hinge if 


His Thoughts were wholly imploy'd.on the Ad- 


ventures 5 that Day y. and ran WAS ſurp riz'd 2 


— 42 if 4 you 2 bean 5 in To you. can 1 0 
form his Pains, his Hepes, his Fears, and the 
{ſtrange Emotions of his Soul; andrif you have 
not, you would hardly credit Es, -Reeital.— As for 
the beauteous Eriphilh,. dear Alba, Leave her 
to your unerring Judgment; doubtleſs: you can di- 
vine her Sentiments; and if you never was a Priſo- 
ner to reſtleſs Love, yet your Fancy can eaſily 
paint her faint Joys, diſtant Cares; 0 Doubts 
Next Morning, the Duke was at Count, before 
che King quitted his Bed, and waited: the Earl's 
Arrival, with the Impatiency of à young Loyer. 
When he came, Eunbeon, upon the. firſt Occaſion 
cold him, how happy he was imabeing: a Father; 


and ſmiling ſaid, Ciſala, ſure you need no 


« more to make you Maſter of all your Fellow- 
freatures, than to ſnew them what a Treaſure 
<< you. can diſpoſe of,” The Earl, who could 
never enough eſteem a Man of his Merit, was 
much pleas'd with this Piece of Raillery (for ſo 
he would term it) and told him, “ The World 
«was, indeed, pleas'd to commend his Daughter's 
<« Beauty, and that he was heartily; ſenſible of the 


« Honourhedid him ĩ in heightening her e ; 
or 


N 1 
« For his good Opinion muſt needs be much 


ec to. the A vantage of a young Lady; ſince no 
« Man refus'd to pay Homage to his judgment 
& and, Choice in every Thing elſe.” From this 
Minute let me date their Friendſhip. ..The Earl 


was no where to be found but with the. Duke; 
and Entheon muſt be ſued to hy Ciſala's Channel. 
© Our Lover thought Clu/a no other than a De- 


fart, or if a Ball at Court ſometimes oblig'd his 
Miſtreſs to wait upon the Queen, he judg'd himſelf 
in another World. He found a. livelier Air in 
every Man's F ace, and the Tranſports, of his ele- 
vated So were ſuch that, with Difficulty, he ab- 
ftain'd from giving public Teſtimonies” of his in- 
ward Satisfaction. The happy Eriphile eyed him 
with Concern, thank'd the Gods for the Bleſſing 
of his Love, and knew no real Cares but when ſhe 
dream'd ſhe did not pleaſe enough. Entheon be- 
came the Object of her ſerious Wiſhes; and he 
never petition'd Heaven without a Clauſe for her, 
Thus ſome, Months were conſum'd : Love was 
equally. a Friend to both, and mutual Hopes en- 


creas'd their growing F lames. Each of them dread- 
ed the Loſs of the other, and Entheon having ob- 


tain'd the Earl's Conſent, Hymen could not. be 
wanting in his. In a Word, they were marry'd, 
and with the utmaſt Magnificence. 


I hope, Albiſinda, you will excuſe me, if for 


the firſt Night, I draw the Curtain, and hide her 
Maiden Bluſhes, when the haſty Youth took her 
in his Arms, trembled with the Apprehenſion of 
his coming Joy, ſpake in ſoft Whiſpers, yet ſcarce 
knew what he utter'd, and the beating of his 
Heart expreſs d the Eagerneſs of his Soul. When 
breathleſs on her panting Breaſts he lay, ſtrove to 
be bleſs'd again, and again ſunk beneath the 


Weight of the excellive Pleaſure z or better to 


ex preſs 
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expreſs ir, when Love (too prodigally kind) gave 
him Heaven by the Bulk, without a Strength of 
Mind adapted to the Blefling. To paint the Joys 
of both would be too much; let this ſuffice, They 
loud, and were welded with Conſent of Friends. 
The Days now ſeem'd Hours, or rather leſſer 
Scenes of Happineſs than the more welcome Night, 
and in the Morning, tho* divided, each of them 
thought they yet did feel the fart Embraces of 
the other, and could hardly think themſelves un- 
lock*d ; ſo vigorouſly had the Remembrance of 
the SouPs paſs'd Joys imprinted itfelf upon the 
conſenting active Body. But this Fair-Weather 
was not of perpetual Duration; a Cloud hover'd 
in the Air, thicken'd on a Sudden, and in Time 
eclips'd the ſhining Happineſs of bof tn. 
Fidelia, a Lady whoſe Wit and Humour had 
made her, from a mean Station, the exalted Mi- 
ſtreſs of a kind Monarch, had come (as uſually ſhe 
did once a Day) to ſee the young Dutcheſs. They 
were both addicted to Gaming (a Diverſion, Al- 
 biſinda, rarely known to the Ladies of your Coun- 
try) and having play'd a while at Cards, they 
reſolv'd to viſit the Centura, (with us called a 
Play-Houſe) where defiring to paſs Incog, they 
dreſs'd for the Purpoſe, and, a little after the 
Play was begun, they appear'd in one of the Side- 
Boxes. Their Cloaths and Air drew the Eyes of 
à full Audience, and the Actors themſelves were 
ſo much ſurpriz d they ſcarce remember d one Cue 
of twenty, and were oblig'd to the Care of the 
Prompter for every Sentence they fpoke, who him- 
ſelf had been incapable of rendering that timely 
Service, had his Seat fronted either the Stage or 
Pit. The moſt daring of the Beaux advanc'd, 
and, tho" they judg'd them of Quality, yet, ſince 
' they were mask d, they thought that; * 
2 a 


[ 15 ] 
being; be Hb manners, they n attack 
them. 


* FIZ tl 241 K 


Amen Wide Wehe atone 


dt hee wn und Fidelia (who was freer 


than the! more modeſt Eriphile) was the one he 


aſſaulted ; ſhe! failed not to entertain him kindly, 
and the Dutcheſs |(whorwould not baulk the Ad- 
venture fo oddly begun) took up with the firſt who 
offer'd himſelf. Hz was a handſome Youth; and 


knew how to addreſs a Lady as well as any Man. 


The Dutcheſs was very well pleas'd with his Wit 
and Converſation ; ſhe already -reliſhed this inviſi- 


ble Way of intriguing and thought it within 4 


Degree of Goddeſsſhip to be prayed to unſeen. 
The Duke, who was young and naturally amorous, 
employed the Hours very agreeably, and form'd a 
Beauty to himſelf like that of his famed Ari phile, 
yet propos d only this Satisfaction to himſelf, that 
to ſee her robbed of Modeſty, would ſerve to 
—.— that which himſelf poſieted with conſtant 
Vir cue joined. 919.34 
| When the Curtain was dropp'd, the Dutcheſs 
ey'd Fidelia, as if wholly ignorant what to do: 
She had relied on her; and the (who was all Gaiety 
and Mirth, and knew well enough how to come 
off) gave the Duke her Hand, and having ſeated 
themtelves in the Coach, drove to a noted Tavern 


not far off. When they enter'd the Room, the 


Duke humbly begg'd the Lady would unmask. 
Erinthus (for that was his Name who waited up- 
on the Dutcheſs) did the ſame, and both their 
unknown Miſtrefſes were almoſt forced to cry out 
in theirown Defence, or chooſe to undergo a quick 
Diſcovery z but our Gallants perceiving they were 
obſtinate, were at laſt ſatisfied with their Fortunes. 
It was a mad Freak on both Sides, and enough to 
bn bra Man's * had he ſeen how carneſt- 
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ly they talk'd, ſwore, prais'd and lov'd what yet 
they had not ſeen. The Duke was charm'd wk 
the Wit of his unknown Miſtreſs, and Zripbile-un- 

derwent thoſe Emotions which ſne never had 
known but when ſhe firſt ſaw the matchleſs Eu- 
theon, At laſt they betook themſelves to Cards, 
where (at Picguet) Erinibus won fifty Pieces from the 
Dutcheſs ; ſhe readily paid him, and this con- 
firmed him in what be: almoſt before believed, 
that ſhe was of Quality. This put him upon his 


Guard, in{pir'd him with Care to pleaſe; he aſ- 


ſum'd a new Air, and ſhew'd ſo much, it ſeems, off 
Gallantry, unt the ene ie Was perfectly 

charmed. 

The Clock, at laſt, 3 fuck ＋T welve, 
ſounded a Retreat, and they began to think of 
their reſpective Concerns. The Lovers begg'd 
they would allow them the Honour. of waiting 
on them to their Lodgings: It was readily grant- 
ed, and the Coach being "call'd, it was as readily 


put in Execution. The Dutcheſs had given the 


Coachman private Orders to drive to her Houſe, 
and the Duke, whoſe Mind-was much employed, 

never examin'd the Place 'till he found hintſelk 
in his own Bed- Chamber. As he was about to 
expreſs his Surprize,  Eripbile and Fidelia un- 
masked. Erinthus firſt: begg'd Pardon for his 
rude Miſtake; and Entheon (after he had rouz'd 
his diforder'd Judgment) ſmil'd, and ask'd 
the Dutcheſs, if what he had done gave her any 
Cauſe to ſuſpect his Faith, and hoped Fidelia's 
Wit excus'd him for ſpending ſo much Time in her 
Company, when he had thought his Wife at Home. 
Eriphile ſmiled too, and: faintly anſwered; f Fi- 
delia pleaſe, ſpe can eaſily charm, for Wit and 
Beauty join d can never aſſauit a generous Heart in 
vain. The Duke was ſurpriz d with this cold 
" 
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Return, and it is certain the lovely Dutcheſs never 
had us'd him ſo before: She was not now jealous, 
nor had ſhe any Reaſon to fear the Loſs. But 
Erinthus already appeared too charming, and 
Truth is, it ſeems, he had ſomething about him 
very taking, and ſingularly agreeable: For he 
had, before that Time, attack'd a Lady of the 
fame Rank, and had not failed of the Succeſs he 
deſired. Ser: | 
You may wonder, perhaps, Albiſinda, why I 

am not more particular in my Character of this 
Gallant. But to ſatisfy ſome Part of your Curio- 
ſity, know, he owes his Birth to Burgoa, a Com- 
mon-Wealth, by Trade, their own Induſtry, and 
the indolent Remiſsneſs of their prouder Neigh- 
bours, rais'd to a Height unlooked for, ſurmount- 
ing in Wealth thoſe very States or Kingdoms from 
whom, ſome Years ago, they, kneeling, begg'd 
Protection. Love and Gallantry are Strangers to 
the Nation; many of their Souls are as phlegma- 
tic as their Bodies, and moſt of them look like 
Machines, or rather walking Tuns. His Parents 
were forced to purſue a mean'Employment to pur- 
Chaſe a Livelihood, and the now fortunate Lover, 
when young, left his Country in a Poſt ſuitable to 
his Quality and Education. But having learned, 
in Armenis (what was by no Means to be found 
at Home) ſomething of a better Air, and the 
eaſy ſmooth Way of ſpeaking, peculiar to the 
Language of that more polite Nation, he quick- 
ly found Preferment. They are naturally kind 
enough to Strangers, and the Advantages of his 
Perſon (which Nature it ſeems defign'd not for a 
Burgoan) conduced not a little to his good Fortune. 
That he was a Lucky Gameſter may appear from 
this, that, in a very ſhort Time, he purchas'd a 
conſiderable Eſtate, rar 21 66 a Companion to 
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choſe 7 the beſt Quality i in Singalon: Duke En- 
theen us'd Gaming as a wiſe Man. ought to do, 
that is, for his Pleaſure : He always play*d without 
Heat, loſt chearfully, and rarely laid down too 
much to be diſpos'd of by Fortune, remembering 
always how much of Madneſs it. ſhew'd, to put 
that to a Hazard which-was his own already. 
This accidental Mecting, already mentioned, 
gain'd him the Honour of the Duke's Acquaint- 
anee: You may, believe then, Albiſinda, that for 
che future he was no Stranger to his Houſe. They 
paſſed whole Days together, and Night herſelf 
could ſometimes hardly part them. Eripbile was 
always pleas'd when he was preſent, and lan- 
guiſh'd for him when abſent. It is true, her Vir- 
tue was yet ſtrong, and ſhe ſtruggled with the 
growing Paſſion, hid her Griefs with Art, and 
in her Eyes. expreſs'd a quiet Soul. When, ſhe 
play'd, her Thoughts even then were hardly fix'd 
on Game, nor could ſhe truly grudge the fortunate 
Erintbus a double Victory. | 
The Youth already obſerv'd his coming Hap- 
pineſß, and, by his Induſtry to pleaſe, advanc'd 
nearer to that Heaven he wiſh'd fof. It is im- 
poſſible, when alone, to expreſs her Pains. She 
faw how much-ſhe loy'd. and from her yielding 
Heart could judge her Honour tottering. En- 
zheon ſtill was kind; ſhe knew his Merit, and 
fain would yet be juſt : But powerful Love, with 
double Force aſſails, and ſcatters Virtue's Charms 
which ſtop his Way. Nor can he walk with Judg- 
ment Who was always blind. Oh Albifinda ! 
that this charming Fair, at laſt, betray d her Mar- 
riage Vows, is not to be diſputed : Bi. to ſay, ſhe 
Fell without a noble Conteſt, would be too much. No 
Moman ever knew more, or was Miſtreſs of bet- 
rer Inclinations ; 3 Ihe was ſenlible of her Error, | 
| . CVE 
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even when ſhe drew the Guilt upon her; and 
even in his Arms (altho* ſhe lov'd) could hive 
| wiſh'd her Soul fled to fave her finking Honuur. 
The World has. more than common Charity for 
the fair Eriphile, and ſome People ſcruple not to 
affirm, ſhe yielded before ſhe knew ſhe had done 
ſo. The Story, Albi/inda, is, in this Place, known 
to all, and (even by thoſe who pretend to the ex- 
acteſt Knowledge in the State of Affairs relating 
5 this Amour) for a Truth believed. It runs | 
thus: 

The Duke, it ſeems, had long profeſs'd a more 
than common Tenderneſs for the lovely Daria, a 
Maid generouſly educated, and of a noble Spirit, 
to her Miſtreſs juſt, nor to herſelf unkind. No 
Allurements could prevail, no Preſent found Ac- 
ceptance, and the Weakneſs of her Nature was 
always ſupported by the Strength of her Virtue. 
But, the Duke growing at laſt importunate, and 
obſtinately kind, ſhe found it too hard to preſerve 
Honour and his F riendſhip too. In this preſſing 
Jun&ure, ſhe reſolv'd to abandon the Family, 
and after ſhe had, with Tears in her Eyes, told 
the Dutcheſs, that ſome Affair of Conſequence re- 
- quired her Abſence, humbly begg'd ſhe would 


make her happy. in her Conſent. 
Her Miſtreſs was too ſenſible of her Merit to 


loſe her without Reluctancy; and told her, that, 
if ſhe was any way diſoblig'd, ſhe would have 
immediate Satisfaction; nor "would ſhe give her 
Conſent, unleſs ſhe was firſt acquainted with thoſe 
Reaſons which moved her Departure. Daria fell 
a weeping, and, on her. Knees, conjur'd her not 
to urge What, if betray'd,' would give her Pains 
unknown. This, inſtead of ſatisfying, increas'd 
the Dutcheſs's Curioſity, and ſhe was AL laſt 1 5 
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Poor Eri phile was Thund. with the un- 
welcome Relation. Her Heart, it is true, alrea- 
dy was unfix'd, and ſhe had thoſe Thoughts for 
Erinthus which ſpake him too much Maſter of 
her Soul. Yet ſhe lov'd the nobler Entheon, or at 
leaſt eſteem'd him ſo much, that ſhe could not, 
even in Thought, conſent to loſe him. In this 
afflicting Situation her Wit or Invention, at laſt, 
offer'd this Relief, which ſhe propoſed as the only 
Means to confirm the Duke her own, and preſerve 
her Daria too. The Maid was ſeemingly to yield, 
to make an Aſſignation, and, that done, ſhe was 
to leave what follow'd to Eriphile s Care and 
Management. This was as ſoon performed as 
projected; for the faithful Daria (whoſe Beauties 

were better'd by her new Griefs) was that Day 
more ſtrongly aſſaulted than ever, and ſhe could 
do no leſs than make an Appointment. Two in 
the Morning was the Hour agreed upon, and you 

may believe Entheon thought it long till Night. 
In the Afternoon Erinibus came to ſee him, of 
Whoſe Company he was, at that Time, more 
than ever deſirous. To Cards they went, where 
the Pleaſures of Love were for a while forgot, 

and Game and Wine the Buſineſs of both. 

Mean Time, the Dutcheſs (willing to enjoy 
' what was for her Maid delign'd) took Poſſeſſion of 
Daria's Bed, and with much Impatiency waited 
the Duke's coming. The Hour at laft arriv'd; 
but Eutbeon (whether indiſpos'd by drinking, ſud- 
den conſcientious Qualms, or fitting up beyond 
his uſual Hour, I know not) had no great Incli- 
nation to the Combat. This Freak, Albi ſinda, is 
indeed unanſwerable, eſpecially if you weigh the 
Conduct of this Great Man: But it is confidently 
affirm'd, that he acquainted Erinthus with the In- 
trigue: Told him, he found himſelf, at chat 3 
| unit 
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unfit for the Field, and that, if he pleas d, he 
might ſupply his Place. The fortunate Youth 
Was raviſh'd with the kind Offer, and told the 
Duke, that, ſince he was only. to fight for the firſt 
Blood, he was proud of the Service enjoyn'd him. 
In ſhort, Entbeon conducted him to the Chamber- 
Door, which ſtood open on Purpoſe for himſelf, 
and there left him. 1 22 EX, | 
The Youth found the Bed in the Dark, and I 
ſuppoſe, without the Help of a Candle, found 
the Dutcheſs, too. She receiv'd him, as ſhe would 
have done her Husband, and if. ſhe found him 
- Ticher in his Love, ſhe attributed the Cauſe to 
-liberal Fancy, which form'd her new, and of a 
_ ſtale Wife made a tender and young Miſtreſs, 
. Howſoever-it was, they remain'd not long in the 
State of Ignorance, and each of them wonder'd 
why the other was ſilent; for tho Erintbus would 
_ paſs for Entheon, and Eriphile would, for a Time, 
be Daria, yet, the firſt Joys and Tranſports fled, 
ſhe began to diſtinguiſh the Lover from the Hus- 
band, and trembling ſaid, My dear Entheon, hy 
have you us'd.me thus? I have been Daria, and 
under that Name much happier than my own, Even 
when ſhe {poke ſhe doubted the Truth, and ug'd 
- theſe Words only to be confirm'd in her Opi- 
nion. The Lover was raviſh'd; the Place, on a 
Sudden, was converted into a new Heaven, and 
he only griev'd, that much of his paſs'd Happi- 
_ neſs was loſt by being ſo long ignorant of the Va- 
lue of that Treafure he had poſſeſs d. New 
Love, new Wiſhes, rouze him up to Life, and 
before he ſpoke he would be bleſs'd again, Eri- 
Pbile, *twixt Fear and Hope, again receiv'd him, 
and, even in his Arms, could hardly know whe- 
ther ſhe wiſhed him Entbeon or not. 
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At Taft the fortunate Vouth Contes himſelf; 


told her, That Chance and the Duke's Kindneſs 
4 had made him happy, but ſhe alone could keep 
© him in that State: That he had long ador'd 
“ her, and bountiful Love had now repay'd- his 
«Pains: That his Happineſs ſhould be conceal'd 
cc from all the World, and her Honour was now 
.< as ſecure as if in Entheon' s Arms ſhe fainting 
ms Hy.“ A Crime, when firſt committed is of 


greateſt Weight, and frequent Repetitions render 
thoſe Things familiar, and ſeemingly innocent, 
Which we at firſt view'd with Reluctancy and 
Horror: For a ſmall Sin, paſſed over without 
Grief, ſpeaks us in a fair Way towards a greater. 
The Dutcheſs; it is true, lov'd, and by his Voice 
knew the happy Man: But then ſhe'remember'd 
the Loſs of her Honour, ſaw how far ſhe had 
fallen, and trembled when the look'd back upon 
the frightful Precipice. _ She"calPd' to Mind the 
"Duke's priſtine Eove, thoſe Thoughts ſhe had 
for him, when firſt he found her lying in the Grove, 


| and knew his Merit nothing yet diminiſh'd. 


This, my dear Albiſinda, gave the Fair C One 
ſome Pain: For, tho* her Nature had glven Con- 
ſent, her Soul was yet virtuous; and had Erinthus 
ſeen thoſe Tears the ſhed, all Thoughts of Joy 
ad varifſh'd from his Breaſt; "Grief had diſarm'd 


his eager Wiſhes, and Impoteney, by Pity brought, 


had ſupply'd the Place of vigorous Love. But, 


* Albiſinaa, it was in the Dark, the Curtains drawn, 


they were alone, both lov'd, and both forgot their 
Cares: You may eaſily believe he had his Share ; 

for tho' he was a Burgoan, that is, a Man whoſe 
Conſcience would never baulk his Buſineſs, if at- 


"tended with Pleafure or Profit, yet he had ſome 


faint Remembrance of that Injuſtice he did to a 


Man who had forgot his mean Birth, made him a 


Com- 
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Lompantey and Sharer in his Pleaſures, and had, 
or at leaſt thought fo, beftow'd that Prize upon 
him, in the ſeeming Poſſeſſion of Daria, which 
he himſelf had ſought for many Months: In a 
Word, all Complaints were huſh'd'; the Dutcheſs 
forgot what ſhe once was, what yet ſhe ought 
to have been, and ond her love was  fronger 
than her Virtue. 

When 'the Youth dit pb Carts, again in- 
creas d, ſhe griev*d a Loſs ſhe could not then re- 
trieve, and; weeping, wiſh'd the Buſineſs ſtill un- 
done. Theſe indeed were the farſt Motions of her 
primitive Soul ; but Love again brought-it-to a 
modern Confticution : She conſider'd how ſecurely 
ſhe had enjoy*d- the Man ſhe loy*d, and flatter'd 
herſelf with the Thoughts of being really inno- 
cent, becauſe the World yet thought her ſo; and 
believ'd the Manner in which it happen'd-extenu- 

ated the Crime. In the mean Time, the Duke 
had waited the Return of his Friend, if now 1 
2 call him fo, and, ſmiling, asked, « How hap- 
y he had been ” Erinthus gave him a thou- 
As Thanks for that Teſtimony he had receiv'd - 
of his Friendſhip; but told the Adventure with 
ſo much Indifferency, that Entheon could hardly 
grudge that Favour he had beſtow'd upon him: 
When he went to Bed, he was yet inſenſible of 
his Loſs : Eriphile was all lovely, and that Crime 
againſt his Love, he had almoſt committed, en- 
dear'd the Objects of his Wiſhes more than all 
her wonted Charms, or native Goodneſs. He 
found her Melancholy greater than uſual, — 
that ſhe was not ſo kind as ſhe uſed to be, 
earneſtly ask'd the Cauſe; and, to comfort her, 
ſwore, that he had for ber that noble Love 
which our firſt Father bore to his lovely Eve, 
* che Fiend debauch'd her. She gave him 
"MT 4 07 e v0 —_— 


* * * 
— <A —— — * — * 
* 22 1 als w 


Gig 8... 


feign'd Returns, alledg'd ſhe was indiſpos'd, ask*d 


Pardon for her | ſeeming Indifferency, and faint» 


Iy ſay'd, She did believe he lov'd her. The kind 
Duke was ſatisfied 3. and in a few Minutes the 
Cares of both were ſwallow'd up in Sleep. 

This Account, Albiſinda, is by ſome rejected, 
and your buſy Medlers, or News-Pimps, who 
pretend to know every Thing, confidently affirm, 
that Erinibus had won ſo much from her at Play, 
ſhe was neceſſarily oblig'd to pay the Sum with 
a Favour which might have been the Price of 
we: ot FF Tierat 
Next Day he came to wait upon the injur'd 
Duke, or, rather the kind Dutcheſs, and forgot 
not to improve every Opportunity to the Advan- 
tage of his Love. In a little Time he became 


too happy, or, at leaſt, too often ſo: And if the 


generous Entheon had in the leaſt ſuſpected the 
Fair Eripbile's Weakneſs, or his Friendſhip, their 


_  -Guilt had been too obvious. His noble Confi- 


dence made him too ſecure, till a certain Adven— 
ture, which happen'd ſome Time after, taught 
them more Caution, and him a greater Share of 
%% 75 ongoing 
The Duke, it ſeems, was oblig'd to attend the 
King, who then had his Court twenty Miles 
from Cluſa: The Dutcheſs knew this the pre- 


ceding Night, and had therefore order'd every 


Thing neceſſary for the Reception of her Lover. 


Her Husband took Coach about Eight next 


Morning, and Erinthus was to wait upon her 
Grace at Three in the Afternoon. She thought 


every Hour had borrow'd from Eternity, and 
griev'd ſne had delay'd her Happineſs ſo long. 
She, ſighing, lay upon the yielding Bed, and un- 
der the modiſn Covert of a ſudden Indiſpoſition, 
: occalion'd by a Cold ſhe never had, avoided the 


_ unſeaſonable 
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onſet Vi ts of her toubleſome Friends 
Daria was alone privy to the Intrigue; and, tho 
ſhe had all that Reſpect for the Dutcheſs which 
her Duty i in the ſtricteſt Senſe could exact from 


her, yet, ſhe grieved to find her Virtue ſo much 
weaken'd, and wiſh'd her innocent as when firſt 


ſhe knew her. 


Eriphile had the Goodneſs to 1 herſelf as 


handſomely as ſhe could; painted her Lover 
dreſs'd with all his Graces about him, and How > 
the Power of ſubtle Love in Words which ſpoke 
her knowing in the Myſtery. Poor Daria figh'd 
as if herſelf endured thoſe Pains of which her La- 
dy .complain'd, and, by her Looks, confeſs'd her 
inward Griefs, The Dutcheſs carefully obſery'd 
her frequent Change of Colour, and the Fluſhing 
of her diforder'd Blood, and ask'd, © If Love had 
© ever led her Captive? > The tender Damſel 
bluſh'd, and, by her Silence, confeſs'd the Truth 
of what her Miſtreſs had often much ſuſpected. 
She charg'd her upon her Allegiance, as ſhe would 


reſerve her Eſteem, and make her think ſhe 


lav'd her, ſhe would relate the Whole, and, by 


the Story of her Love, divert her Melancholy; | 


till the Arrival of the fortunate Erinibus. Daria 
excus'd herſelf from. the Performance as well as 
ſhe could: But ſeeing it was not accepted, ſhe 
figh'd, was ſome Minutes ſilent, and, addreſſing 
herſelf to the Dutcheſs, began as follows; n 


Lou Know Madam, I Was born in Sa- 
your Siſter- Nation, and of the ſame Religion with 
yourſelves; a hardy, warlike People, yet no 
Strangers to Love: And, tho' we lye North from 
 Armenis, and, by our Bounds, make up the Half 
of this Iſland, yet we ſeem nearer the Torrid 
Zone than you. My Father was a Gentleman 

very 
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very much eſteem'd; and, tho his Fortune did not 
prefer him to that Height his Soul always aim'd at, 
yet his Humour and agreeable Converſation made 
him the Darling of bis greater Neighbours, and he 
match' d With a very ancient Familyrich. in Friends, 
and eyery Way truly preferable to his own. _ 
I was the firſt and laſt Pledge of my Parents 
Love, and was eyer-doated. upon, by thoſe who 
 Taw me, for that Reſemblance I had of the Fair 
Fulietia (for that was my Mother's Name) and 
Alen (my kind Father) eſteem'd his young 
Daughter even, beyond Life or Empire. He 
ſought Wealth only .to bleſs me in a noble Mar- 
riage, and with ſecret Pride already eyed my 
growing Beauty. Our Neighbour in the Country, 
the great Dion, who, tho' a private Gentleman, 
can, for the Service of his Prince, muſter an Ar- 
my of his own Vaſſals and Ef to the 
Number of ſome Thouſands, had a Son whom all 
in general reſpected,” whom many Beauties ſigh'd 
r .I was then 
in my Stench Year, and, tho“ L had offen ſeen 
him and beard him prais'd; yet my Heart had 
never ſubmitted, to his Charmes. 
That Friendſhip which was between my Fa- 
ther and his drew them often together, and the 
generous Dion has frequently 'paſs'd whole Weeks 
at our :Houſe. It once chanc*d that, while he 
rode a hunting, not far from us, and eager in the 
Chace, the Horſe fell down a ſloping Bank, and 
bruis'd his hardy Rider. My Father, deeply con- 
cern d for this Misfortune, immediately ſent for 
his Son. The handſome Youth came to our 
Houſe, with Tears in his Eyes, and mourn'd over 
his aged Father with the Tendernefs of a weeping 


Morber when grieving for the Loſs of her Darling 


Infant. There was ſo much of the Man mix*d 
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e a Woman's Softneſs in his Pains, that I could 
not . choſe but obſerve it. T-was/inſenſibly-pleas?d 
with every Word he ſpoke, and, ſiglling, wiſh'd 
I had a Brother like him. His Tears for he old 
Man brought mine, and I weeped afreſh for Dian 
more earneſtly than when firſt he got his Hurts. 
. Young»Odmor, for ſo the Son was named, took 
Notice of my Cares, an from my Tenderneſs and 
Compaſſion r the Eaſineſs of my Soul. 1 
ſhall not, Madam, praiſe my wn Beauty; but 
he has afterwards told me, that the Softneſs I then 
ſhew'd reach'd his Heart, and from ſmall Griefs 
. wound him up to Pity; and, rho? he had no Cauſe 
much to ſorrow for me, yet my Pains to him 
ſhew'd double, and e Cr drew him 
. up. to Love. 1 
I 'Was one e walking in the Garde, dif- 
order'd in my Thoughts, and examining myſelf ito 
find, if that Uneaſineſs: knew :proceeded from 
my Love to Odmar. But as I N the Scrutiny, 
he enter d, who alone could confirm the Truth of 
What 1 fear'd. I trembled as he approach'd, 
wiſhid him gone, yet )lov'd to ſee: him ſtay, and 
ſcarce could tell what Thoughts poſſeſs d my 
Heart. The lovely Touth ſoon apologiz d for 
intruding upon my Retirement, and you man eaſi- 
ly imagine how readily I forgave him. 
A pleaſant River runs at the Back of our Gur. 
den-Wall, and beyond that a ſpacious Green, 


where feeding Flocks attend the Shepherd's Call. 


forget their preſent Wants, and liſten to the los-“ 


Swains, when Toils out- ſtrip the Day, dance with 
the Maids they love, and cheat thoſe Pains by 
cruel Labour brought. The Gardener, it ſeems, 
had by Chance left the Back-Door open, and 
de being a ram upon che Top of the 

_— 
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Muſic of his tuneful Pipe. There labouring n 


Bank, we reſalvd Bom thence to view the open 
Fields The Water murmur'd beneath us, and 
the little Fiſhes wanton'd in the Streams. The 
ſetting- Sun look d back on that vaſt Track he 
had left behind him, grievd to loſe that Proſpect 
once he had, and as he ſtoop'd beneath the Veil 
of Night, ro, d up himſelf with Eagerneſs, and, 
by a Flaſn of new-born Light, would gild the 
diſtant Mountains. Juſt ſo a Lover when he 
quits the Shoar, with Trouble views the Miſtreſs 
of his Vows, longs to be nigh, yet, ſtill he ſlides 
away, and when he's almoſt baniſh'd from her 
Sight, he ſtands aloft and glads her from afar, 
and by his Geſtures ſhews he fain would ſtay. In 
2 Word, Madam, the Place and the Company 
very much charm'd me, and I did feel that pain- 
"oo Joy at _— Heart which Peaks us ſick ip 
ov e 
4% Aug other Matters 1 ask'd Ga if his | 
Fathers Pains were yet abated, if he hop'd a 
ſpeedy Recovery? and told him, That, tho' I 
was proud of his Company, yet I could not 
4 chooſe” but grieve the — which brought 
© us- ſo often together. * Madam, replied he, 
I cannot be ſo happy in this World, as when 1 
c am in Ariſteon s Houſe; and yet I think it fata! 
« to me; for, as the Fathers Pains decreaſe, the 
< Son's "are ſtill au gmented, and thoſe Torments 
6 which: did 2 old Man's Body, are 
„ doubly charg'd upon the young Man's Soul.“ 
I bluſh'd as be ſpake, and fo many crowding; 
Thoughts fill'd my Breaſt, I was unable, from the 
confus'd Heap, to produce one to ſerve the preſent 
Exigency. My unſeaſonable Silence ſhew'd I un- 
derſtood his Language too well, and had before 
* 725 5 it * 5 be wiſt'd NE what I 


heard. 
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Odmar read his good Fortune in my Eyes, and, 
willing to make Uſe of the lucky Minute, threw 
himſelf at my Feet, conjur'd me to remember, 
<6 That his Life and Fortune depended on what 
I was about to fay ; that one kind Word gave: 
<« him Heaven, and my Anger made him the un- 
* happieſt of Men: That it was impoſſible” for 
&« him to live without me, and he would forfeit 
« every Thing he held dear on Earth for the 
“ greater Bleſſing of my Love. His Fears, 
Madam, were vain; I eſteem'd him too much to 
give him more of Pain, and reply*d in Terms 
which ſpoke him not indifferent to my Soul. Had 
your Grace ſeen his Looks, when he found me ſo 
calm, in Spite of all your Modeſty you would 
have doated on him, and I dare ſay, it was im- 
poſſible for Woman to have us'd him otherwiſe 
than I] did. eee | 
Dion at laſt recover'd, and I muſt ſay, tho 
I wiſh'd him well, I griev'd his Health reftor'd, 
becauſe, by his Abſence, I was robb'd of Odmar. 
Our parting yet preſents itſelf to my View, and I 
ſee the lovely Youth drown'd in Melancholy, 
aſham'd of his Weakneſs, yet weeping as he 
ſpoke. His Houſe was but three Miles from ours. 
I bid him remember that Conveniency, and pro- 
gd an Interview at leaſt once a Weck. The 
Youth, who was overjoy*d to find me ſo kind, 
and indulgent to his Flame, was almoſt dumb with 
Extaſy, and ſwore he never could merit any Part 
of that Goodneſs 1 had ſhewn; and, that his Life 
was not of Worth enough to repay my Stock of 
Love: © ARR „ „ 
When he was gone, methought I yet ſaw him, 
heard him, taſted his ſoft Kiſſes, and gaz d upon 
the Fantome. My tender Heart could hardly 
bear the Burden of a long Week's Abſence. A 


. 
thouſand Times I trac'd the Tarraſs-Walk, and 
if from afar I eſpy'd ought reſembling Human 
Kind, I long'd and wiſh'd it him. Odmar ſhar'd 
in every Thought, and my Father's Houſe look'd 
ruinous, dead and decay*d, fince the Departure of 
the ſprightly Youth. I remember'd every Word 
he ſpoke, when firſt he ſwore he lov'd, and curs'd 
the Hour which took him from my Sight. I bluſh 
not; Madam, to ſay, no Woman ever lov'd like 
Dalia, and no Man ever merited more than Od- 
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To avoid Diſcovery, I was to meet him a, Mile 
from our Houſe ; the River already mention'd, 
which runs by the Garden, chalk'd out my Path, 
and I went along upon the dewy Banks, and ſhaded 
from the Sun-by ſpreading Oaks. When we met, 
it was impoſſible for either of us to expreſs our 
Joys: We gaz'd, ſigh'd, and embrac d, as if our 


Souls had joyn' d; griev'd that Time flew too 


faſt, and wiſh'd the Minutes Years. Whatever he 
ſaid was welcome to my Ears, and tho' I liſten'd 
to his Voice with all the Pleaſure of a tranſported 


Maid, yet I often broke the Thread of his Diſ- 


courſe, by asking a thouſand little kind, yet in- 
lignificant Queſtions, becauſe, like him, I would 
ſhew how much I lov'd. Thus have we employ*d 
ſeveral. Hours; then griev'd and parted, tho 
never before we had fix'd the Day tor -our next 
Interview. At this Time we rail'd at Fortune 
and our Stars, and mourn'd we could not meet 
to ſtay for ever. But had we known the coming 


Ill, we then had judg'd ourſelves truly happy. 


My Father, it ſeems, had often miſs'd me, 
and found, by conſtant Obſervation, that I was 
abfenc twice every Week, and always at the ſame 
Hours. He knew not at firſt what to chink of 
this Adventure: He dream d not of Odmar, and 
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wares much that 1 ſhould walk Abroad alone: 


It is true, he had taken Notice of my Melancholy, 
tho' ignorant of the Cauſe; and was now afraid 


that 1 began to humour chat Weakneſs of the 
Mind, which ſo often proves fatal to the Beauty 
andthe Judgment of its Slave, knowing that while 
we humble the Mind too far, we ſink the Body 
quite. But then again conſidering my Vears, my 
few Cares (unleſs J lov'd) his and my Mother's 
Kindneſs to me, he could hardly credit that 
Thought. To rid himſelf, therefore, of his Doubts, 
he refoly'd to watch me narrowly for the future, 
and in Perſon make a true and wild: Dine 
of the hidden Secret. 

The early Day drove on che viel Night, 


and, as the latter fled, the firſt in View appear'd,. 
proud of the Conqueſt, and growing in his Strength. 


The happier Gods lay ftretch'd upon their Beds, 
and, loath to riſe, rais'd up their awful Heads, 


look'd down, and ſhuf'd by the thicker Clouds, 
to ſee if buſy Mortals yet were ſtirring 3 but view- 


ing the dark and ſolitary Globe, they ſhrinking 
again beneath the Covert of the Night half fled, 
and clos'd up the Gap of Heaven to wait the 
Arrival of the advancing Day. In a Word, Ma- 
dam, it was very early in the Morning when I 
aroſe, and took that Road which led me to my 
Lover. My Father follow'd me fo cloſe; that 


unſeen he poſted himſelf behind a Buſh, hard 


by that Shade where gentle Odmar lay: 
When I appear'd, the Youth aroſe: and caught 


me! in 20 Arms. « Oh! 1 to = W 
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sen Pains of Abſence.“ Ariſteon, who ſaw how fa- 


miliarly he embraced me, and diſtinctly heard every 
Mord he ſpoke, was ſtrangely ſurpriz d, and wiſh'd 


himſelf” in the other World, that he might be 
inſenſible of that Affront he already thought done 


him in this; and doubted not but I was born 


for his Ruin, and the Diſgrace of his Family. 
He was a Man, Madam, rigorouſly, good, and 
lov'd me alſo tenderly : From this you may ea- 


ſily imagine the Troubles of his Mind, and with 
what Difficulty he contain'd himſelf. While Od- 


mar, ſpoke, I had a ſudden Trembling at my 
Heart; new-born Fears oppreſs'd my eaſy Soul, 
and I was ſick with the Apprehenſion of ſome 
coming Danger, yet could not foreſee how, or 

from whence the dreaded Ill ſhould come. My 
Odmar was ſenſibly afflicted with the unlook'd for 
Change, threw himſelf at my Feet, and ſighing. 
cry'd, O my Daria, whence ibis new Coldneſs to 
the Man obo loves you ! You have been kind, I 
have been more happy and Ariſteon, no longer 
doubting what before he much had fear d, with 


Fury in his Looks appear'd. He continu'd ſome 


Time ſilent, his Paſſion deny ing him the Liber- 


ty of ſpeaking, or it may be he waited till his 
Heat abated, and his Judgment ſhould take Place. 


My Surpriſe, Madam, is not to be painted in 


Words, and kind Odmar griev d, and look'd on 
me lauguiſhing. | | 


My Father ſtedfaſtly ey'd me, and taking 


me by the Hand, which eagerly he graſp'd, 
he calmly, but reſolvedly ſaid, Well, Daria! 
e you have undone yourſelf, and baniſh'd Eaſe 
cc from me. My Misfortune comes from that 
c Side from whence J leaſt expected any Unkind- 
cc neſo, and Odmar wrongs that Man, who would 
-& have laid down his Lite for his, or Dion's Ser- 
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tc vice. Ah! Why did he ask? or why did you 


* conſent? I Yan no Comfort now, but that the 

c tender Fulietta is yet ignorant of her Daughter's: 
« Weakneſs.” My Lover was ſo amaz'd he knew 
not what to ſay : But, falling on his Knees, he 


embrac'd thoſe of Ariſteon, and, at laſt, ſwore by 


all the Powers above, he never yet. deſign*d” him 
any Harm, and that his Daughter was virtuouseven 
to a Fault. But if innocent Love, added he, 
c or chaſte mutual Flames were Crimes, he own*d' 
© we were both guilty and deſery'd his Anger. 


© Daria's Birth, continu'd he, is in nothing in- 


© ferior to Odmar's; and if my Fortune ſur- 


© mounts her's, her Virtue turns the Scale, and, 
* with her Beauty joyn'd, weighs more chan 
& Dion's Wealth, or all the glorious Riches of 
« the Indies, + 

My Father, with Tears in his Eyes, rais'd him 
from 5 Ground, and again taking me by the 
Hand, ſaid, Come, come, Daria, theſe are 
gh fine Baits to catch Fools and ignorant eaſy 
„ Maids withal. Odmar, for your Father's Sake, 
el ceaſe to reſent this Injury as I ought, tho? you 
cc have hurt me in the moſt tender Part. She has 
« been kind, you have been happy - But neither of 

© you ſhall be ſo again, and now you part for 
<« ever.” This ſaid, he turn'd his Face and mine 
away, and curs'd the Hour brought Qdmar to our 


Houſe. To have ſeen the afflicted Lover, for 1 


would needs look back, would have baffl'd all the 
Precepts of Philoſophy, and turn'd the ſtrongeſt 
Reaſon and moſt fortified Judgment into down- 
right Madneſs. My Soul was in a perfect Frenzy, 
and I could have rail'd againſt Heaven and Nature, 
and damn'd that wanton ſlippery Minute which 


na me firſt a TA 3 
When 


N Examin d Odmar's Words, the Hopes of finding 


24) . 
When we came Home, I retir'd to. my Cham- 
ber. To tell you my Thoughts, Madam, would 
be to undertake a Task which would, even now, 
diſtract me. I conſider'd my Loſs, my indiſcreet 
Management, my poor Father's. Grief; and, by 


his Concern and Love for me, ſoon found, that 1 


ought not to have done any Thing of that Con- 
ſequence without his Knowledge and Conſent. I 
remember'd his Tears, his Silence by the Way, 
fot he had not_utter'd a Syllable upon the Road, 
the Words my Lover uſed, which might give him 


jaft Grounds to ſuſpecb my Frailty: But moſt of 
all I remember'd my afflicted Odmar. Methought, 


I'yet faw him ſpeaking to my F ather, yet, eying 
ve, and ſcarce Maſter of his Judgment, ſo much 


1 


Mother wonder'd the had not ſeen me all 
that i bs. and inquiring for me of Arifzon, ſhe 
was told, I kept my Chamber, that he had ſpoke 
ſome Things to me, Which, tho* not harſh in 
themſelves, yet had brought my Tears; and 
deſir d her to aſſure me, that he was again pleas'd, 
and pardon'd what could not be recall'd, if, for 
the future, I forbore to offend in that Kind. Ju- 


 Hetta deſir'd he would impart the Cauſe of this 


little: Quarrel, and told him, ſhe was afraid he 


had been unjuſt to me, becauſe ſhe knew I dread- 


ed to diſpleaſe him. Beſides, ſhe was confident 
my Nature led me not to any Thing, which in 
the: leaſt look'd like Diſobedience. My Father 
ſaid, he knew it was ſo, and that he was ſorry 
for what he had done. You ſee, Madam, he had 
the Tenderneſs of a kind Parent, and the Goodneſs 
of æ juſt Huſband. He already forgot, as much 
as poſſible, what he had heard and ſeen; my 
Tears had melted him, and after he had ſeriouſly 


me 
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me truly innocent yet chear'd his Soul, and, by 
quick Degrees, had rais'd him up to berter kinder 
Thoughts. Io Julieta he was juſt in the Con- 
cealment of. what had brought her too many 
Fears; and to ſhew the Goodneſs of his Humour, 
from my Infancy I obſerv'd, that he had the Ten- 
derneſs of à young Lover for her, ſtudy'd to 
pleaſe a; if he yet courted her Com, She 
was a Miſtreſs and a Wife, and never griey'd 


without a conſtant Sharer. 


When ſhe came to fee me, "the ed: my de- 
clining Head ſupported by my Arm: I was half 


aſleep, my, Sorrows; having wearied out my active 


Thoughts, and burden d yielding Nature. Un- 

willing to awake me, ſhe was about to retire, 
when her haſty Steps prevented all her Cares, and 
rouz d me till I ſtarted from my Lethargy. I 


doubted not but that Ariſteon had fully inform'd 


her of what had paſs'd, and throwing myſelf at 
her Feet, I conjur d her to belieye me innocent: 
c ſwore I never yielded, even in Thought; that 
& the generous kind Odmar had a better Opinion 
« of my Virtue, than to think of, or propoſe a 
«© Thing which "would have given me Cauſe: eter- 


. — to hate him: That I was faulty in no- 


5 * 


e thing but in concealing a Secret of that Weight 
ce from my Father and her: But that I ſhould 
« attone for that Crime by my future Conduct. 
My Mother was much ſtartled wich what ſhe 
Ra. but, being of a ready Wit, eaſily conceal'd 


her former Ignorance, and pleaſantly ask d. me, 


Why Ariſteon was incens' d againſt Odmar 2, If 
* you conceal d it, added . e where was the 
« Crime ? Come, tell me all again, for I am 
<« afraid your Father was biaſs'd by his Paſſion 

©, when he inform'd me of the Adventure. 


4 


— 


2 and 


* *I believe, Macher, I fail'd not to obey, 
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ä 
and thereupon gave her a true Account of what- 
ever concern d my Love, and that Diſcovery my 
Father had made. While I told the Story, 1 
could obſerve ſtrange Changes and Alterations in 
her Looks, By Turns, ſhe ey'd me with Con- 


'cern, Anger, Fear, Joy, and Grief. However, 


the Relation once ended, ſhe threw her Arms 
about my Neck, weeping with the ſudden Tran- 
ſport of indulgent Thoughts, and aſſur'd me, 
« She had feared much my Weakneſs, becauſe I 
<< yet was young; but that now, all her Fears 
« were vaniſh'd, and ſhe believ'd me virtuous : 
4 That Ariſteon had conceal'd from her what had 
< occurr'd that Day, yet, had ſent her to inform 
c me, that he forgave me all. we | 
This, Madam, gave me a double Joy, and I 
could hardly forbear laughing when J conſider'd 
my paſs'd Thoughts, my Fears, and that ugly 
Face which my dejected Fancy had given to my 


Fortune, and now ſaw that which I had induſtri- 


ouſly form'd to augment my own Pain in half a 
Minute vaniſh'd. I thank'd my Mother for her 
Tenderneſs and that good Opinion ſhe had of me, 


and juſt as II ſpoke my Father enter'd. He had 


left me in Tears, and the Fondneſs of his Nature 
made him impatient till, in ſome Meaſure, he 
had reſtor*d my Peace of Mind. 1 08 

« Daria, ſaid he, you ſee I am a kind Father, 

& and, tho' you have offended, I come to ſue for 

« Pardon, and am pleas'd to confeſs I wrong'd you. 

« Come, my Dear, for the future let us have no 

* Cauſe. for juſt Complaints from either Side, and 


< let me hope that you truly deſerve that good 


& Opinion I have of you. | 
My Mother faid, „ She, would anſwer in my 


* Behalf : For tho I had been weak, yet ſhe 


was perſuaded Odmar had a greater 3 
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“ for him than to attempt the Diſhonour of his 
60 Daughter. „ Ha! (cry'd Ariſteon) then my Fu- 
cc lietta, you have found the Occaſion of our 
% Quarrel? e Yes(reply*d ſne) and am ſorry you 

e made a Secret of what the World may know, 
ce without Prejudice to her Honour, or that of 
c our Houſe.” Arifteon anſwered; That at firſt 
“ his Fears were, perhaps, too great, but now his 
<& Mind was at Reſt, and I could only keep him 
„ ſo by my ſolemn Promiſe, befor: my Wande 

ce never to ſee Odmar, or to love him more. 

This, Madam, was a hard Proof of my Obe- 
dience, and at firſt I was very much ſurpriz d 
with the Propoſal. But ſuddenly, remembering 
that it was no mortal Sin if 1 ſhould fee: my 
Love afterwards, I gave the Proof of, Allegiance 
deſir d, and engag'd never to converſe with him 
again, unleſs one or both were preſent. 
Thus, Madam, the Storm I ſo much. 1 
blew over; my Sin of Love was forgot, and I ab- 
ſolv'd for a Performance of the Penance enjoyn'd 
me. How far I play'd the Penitent, you may 

eaſily judge by what follow'd in a very few Days. - 
Dion came to eur Houſe, as he us'd to do, at- 
tended. by two or three Servants. Methought I 
had a more than common Intereſt in them, and 
could hardly forbear teſtifying ſo much to his very 
Slaves. I ey'd them with a Paſſion which is not 
eaſily, to be expreſs'd ; for I cannot poſitively ſay 
that I hop'd for any Thing from them : And yet 
my Mind gave me, that Odmar poſſibly might 
have ſpoke to ſome of them, and, if he had not 
written to me, at leaſt commanded them to ob- 
' ſerve my Eyes, and afterwards inform him if 
there they ſaw any Signs of Languiſhment or 
Sorrow for his Abſence. In each of their Faces, 
” for, e my Window, 5 could ſee them playing 
n 


in the Court, , therhought I read my own Misfor- 
tune; dee niber d, that next Night they would 
be with Odmar,” yet were inſenſible of the Hap- 
pineſs, and almoft dy'd with Grief, when J 
thought the dear Youth had not ſent me any 
Mark of his continu'd Love. 

In: this dejected Humour I retir'd; FEY the old 
People —— and in the Garden: ſought for 
Faſe where firſt I loft it. Riga, for that was the 
Name of one of the Servants, :follow?d::at a Di- 
ſtance, and taking an Alley which croſs'd that in 
which I walk ' d, he met me as if Cliance had led 
kim. Tou may believe, Madam, I was pleaſant- 
y enough ſurptiz d when. he gave me a Letter, 
and ſimiling told me, his young Maſter. had been 
Poft to himſelf, if Dion had not prevented him. 
When I receiv'd it, I ſcarce knew what: to fay ; 
and, I muſt confeſ I had not Art enough to hide 
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J OHH to Hiaven yon — n. Trentes aig 
'Y- 2 anxious Breaſt, and all theſe Pains chick 
rack my burden d Soul, Ob Daria tif Arifteon's: 
Proton have baniſh'd Odmar from your Heart, 
I un the 'mbſt worelched of Human Kind, Think! 
Think, ny Dear, of ſome Means to procure mt 
that Happineſs I did once poſſeſs. To ſee tbee, and 


1% bear thee ſpeak, gives thiſe Foys which even 42 
Lover taxnot bal, expreſs.” 1 am wed between Grief. 


an Love : I would gorite more 1 22 "yl 
member eee . Ie this NY Jam 
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How much I lov'd, and how: this Letter was 
receiv'd, may appear from my Anſwer ;— Which 
was to this Purpoſe, if my. Memory ſerves me 
E ir 1 | 
My Op AR, 27 2 "þ | . 
F you love like me, I can teafily paint your Con- 
cern, and all thoſe Pains which rack you: And, 
| to convince you that no Power can bamſh Odmar 
from his Daria's Thoughts, I will ſee you and ſpeak 
to you, tho' oblig d to the contrary by a ſolemn Pro- 
miſe. To-morrow's Night then, at Nine, come t0 
the Back-door of our Garden, on that Side next the 
Fields, and in the Neu- Lodge you ſhall find © 


Jour longing 
2D A$1; 


The Lodge much reſembl'd a Pavilion: It 
was ſtor' d with Books and Pictures, and from the 
Window you might ſee three Rivers join into 
one Body, and falling from a mighty Precipice 
in View, you would have thought they ſhak' d the 
very Floor on which you ſtood. The bubling 
and hollow Noiſe of greater Streams would have 
provok d your Melancholy, and fed the Lamp of 
Love. I had of late much frequented that Place, 
and had the Key myſelf. Could I think of one 
more convenient for this ſtolen Interview? It was 
there 1 wrote my. Letter undiſcoyer'd, and there 
reſolv'd to meet my wiſh'd-for Lover. My. 
Father, indeed, alone us'd to poſſeſs it ; but, on 
the other Hand, I remember'd that I had not E 
ſeen him there for at leaſt a Year. In a Word, | 
Madam, I thought the Place very ſecure, and, 2 
4 | 94 already | 


4% 
already wiſh'd the Night gone, which ſtood like 
a heavy Age between me and my Happineſs. Me- 
thought I already ſaw the tranſported Youth ſigh- 
ing at my Feet, melting my Heart, and conquer- 
ing as he ſpoke. I dream'd of nothing but Od- 
mar, or, if I awak'd I ſcarce knew that I did fo, 
for the lovely Image was ſo. ſtrongly imprinted, 
I knew not if my Judgment or my active Fancy 
med him. 

Wen Day appear'd, the Morning. mov'd ſo 
faintly, I really thought the lingering Night had 
dar'd him to the Combat, and vow'd the ſole. 
Poſſeſñion of the Skies. I quitted my Bed ſo ear- 
ly. that, from my Chamber- Window, I could not 
deſcry any Thing awake but myſelf; a dead Si- 
lence reign'd in every Part, and not one watchful 
Bird yet welcom'd in the Light; the yielding 
Graſs lay cover'd over with Dew, and the nodd- 
ing Trees ſpoke Nature in a Slumber. To any 
but a Love-ſick Maid, this had been no other than 
a melancholy Scene, and T muſt own, that even to 
myſelf” it appear'd no leſs: But from that Me- 
Kachel my Pleaſure * Love, in Abſence, is 
naturally dejected and languiſhing, and T firmly 
Bilieve.” at leaſt I think ſo, that when we are alone, 
and fad, the Fancy is ſtronger than when Reaſon 
drives our Paſſions from our Breaſts, and hardens 


' the Soul, which Love or Grief before had melted 


down and made pliant for any Impreſſions. 

While thus I ſtood and thought of Odmar and 
the far diſtant Night, I could ſee, tho' with ſome 
Difficulty, a Man on Horſeback : I waited im- 
patiently till he approach'd ; for thoſe who love 
much hope Eaſe from every Thing: At laſt I 
knew him to be Odmar's Servant, Riga. After I 
had ask'd concerning his Maſter's Health, and 

told him that I would ri aa ſome of the Servants 


eq 


—  þ{JÞ 
to let him in, I ſtole gently down Stairs myſelf, 

and, changing my Voice to a ſharper Key, de- 

ſir'd to know if he had Buſineſs with my Maſter ? 


meeaning my Father. Kiga, for it was he, and 


knew me not, anſwer'd, No. He begg'd Pardon. 
for that Diſturbance he gave the Family, ſaying, 
c He had loſt, Yeſterday, ſome Papers of Con- 
c ſequence, and was ſure he had dropp'd them in 
&< our Houſe, and, to his beſt Knowledge, the 
« laſt Time he had them was in Miſs Daria's 
« Chamber, when he waited upon his Maſter.” 
This increas'd my Hopes, and I firmly beliey'd. 
it was 'a Plot of Odmar's; and, willing to be 
ſpeedily reſolv'd, I ask'd him, by Way of Whiſ- 
per, © If he had not a Letter for my young 
« Miſtreſs ??? „ No, ſaid he, in a ſeeming Paſſi- 
< on, from whom ſhould it come? & Why, re- 
ce ply'd I, ſhe wrote to Odmar Yeſterday, and from 
cc him expected ſome Anſwer Om? 85 Did ſhe cry'd 
ce he, 1 know nothing of the Matter: I came out 
e early in Search of my Papers, and am oblig'd, 
& by Seven, to attend my Maſter, Dion, becauſe 
„ this Day he goes a Hunting with ſome of his 
“ Neighbours. But, added he in another Tone, 
« pray, Sweetheart, if it is poſſible, let me into 
« Miſs Daria's Chamber, for there, I am. per- 
c ſuaded, I ſhall find my Papers. | 
I was vex'd, and knew not what to make of 
this Adventure: If my Father had ſeen me, I had 
been undone. The Fellow told me, he had no 
Letter for me, yet wanted to be in my Room, 
and told the Story of his Papers with” ſo much 
Gravity and Earneſtneſs, that I could hardly doubt 
the Truth of what he ſpoke. Unwilling never- 
theleſs to betray my own Weakneſs, I ſtill per- 
ſonated the Maid, and faintly told him, That 
« he might come ſoftly up Stairs, and ſtay 5 
Thea . 66 the 
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ct the Door, till I had received her Orders. He 
follow d, and when I enter d my Chamber I was 
even a with Grief. 1 wonder'd much that Od- 
mar had not written to me, and thought, if he 

_ eagerly, had long d to ſee me, he had miſs d no 
Opportunity of telling me ſo, and of returning 

5 I; anks my. too obliging Letter well de- 
1 ſery'd... oe I was yet unwilling to condemn 
1 | bim; and, to 9 that Pain the Fhoughts of 
= His Urige brough t. me, I ran immediately to 
ö 1 the Door, where I. had almoſt torgot poor Riga; 
1 and 1 being wholly fled, he could perceive 

| = by my orning-Gown who, it was then admitted 

1 him, and, after a low Bow, preſented. me with a 
| | Letter from Gama. 

8 1 . Joſt no Papers, Sack. 1 he. 
"= cc 1 Jou fee I have preſum'd to bring one, and 
1 = from 2 Man Who would renounce à Year of 
vg |, | « "that Term f. Life allotted him by Deſtiny to 
„ ct ſee” Jou as 1 now. as I do.“ Riga's good 

Conduct and obliging Compliment. ſo prevail'd up- 

on my Auttering, Joyful Heart, that I could not 
for, - My. e that Reward he deſerv'd till 

T open'd the Letter. The faithful Servant thank'd 

me. for m Bgunty, deſir d me ſpeedily to read 

what he had *hrought me,. and affor'd me I ſhould 

— him conſtant to his young Maſter's In- 

0 had not tied him to it by my Libe- 
| rich he NN. We. it ! remember well, 
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the Element at 22 et mne: Not the: Cod bs 
alive, and notbing flop. my, Ways, 1. ſpall 
25 ever more remember Nine; for Has ws ew Hour 
my Daria cheſe to bleſs! ber Odmar, ſpall for: the ft 
ture be. ſet apart for Love and Gladne(s. Qppreſs me 
with heavy Cares all Day, I will ſhake off. the — 
den when that lucky Hour comes, remember the, Hag- 
pinaſi it noa brings me, and even, bile the Cloct 
| 1 will, always. _ bare n Rr: fon ho ** 
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if; 2 this 3 as the Effect of bis no 
the very Product of his real Thoughts, and knew, 
by his Stile and Freedom, he had remember 'd 
it was in ſafe Hands, and would be with. .Secreſy - 

enough; convey'd to mine. However, leſt the 
Servant's Stay ſhould have render d his Errand 
liable to e L durſt not write, and only 
bid him tell his Maſter, I was pleag'd with 
hat he had ſent me; but. could give no im- 
< mediate Return, unleſs he hazarded a Diſap- 
“ pointment at Night, as undoubtedly it would 
c come: to paſs, if I ſhould be ſuſpected in the 
c Morning of holding any Correſpondence with 
4 my kind Odmar. The Servant withdrew, and 
I could ſee him mount his Horſe befor any we | 
the Family were awake. 

Tou may wonder, Madam, hen you 8 
my reſerv d Way of Living, and Coldneſs of 
The how I was then ſo kind, and perhaps you 
may quarrel my Fondneſs too, and that Expreſſi- 
on, my kind Odmar ; but if your Grace conſider 
my Years, and that my Inclinations were virtu- 
aus, e it will not appear ſtrange, or Eo 

or 
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For it in honourable Love there can be no Crime; 
and whatever we ſay of obliging and tender is cer- 
tainly pardonable, if we do it as we ought, which 
in the firſt Place, is to eonſider if we are truly be- 
lov'd, the Merit and Conduct of our Lovers, and 
moſt t of all; to do it privately and with Caution; 
for even Crimes themſelves (when we confeſs the 
Truth) if done in Secret, give not half that Trou- 
ble to the Mind, which public Trifles bring. I 
read the Letter a hundred Times, and in that Im- 
ploy conſum*d the tedious Day. When the Hour 
approach'd, I endured thoſe Pains to which I had 
been a Stranger, or at leaſt had not before thar 
Time thought of. I fear'd that if Odmar came 
too ſoon, my F ather or ſome of the Servants might 
ſee him in the Fields; and if 1 ſhould go to the 
Lodge before the Hour prefix d, I ſhould be 
miſs'd and ſearch'd for. Theſe Thoughts made 
me very uneaſy. However the Danger I fear'd 
from the laſt Accident was the leaſt, and 1 ven- 
tured down into the Garden. 
I had no ſooner open d the Door, ham 1 ale 
5 haſty Lover muffled in his Cloak. The kind 
Youth caught me in his Arms. Oh my Da- 
« ria (cry'd he) 1 am loſt in Extaſy, pardon 
4 me if I cannot expreſs my Thoughts, to Hea- 
« ven and you I owe ſo much, that I muſt ſtill 
© confeſs myſelf a Bankrupt. © thou Darling of 
_ «© my Soul; forgive me if I have no more this 
5 Goodneſs to repay but Life and conſtant 
« Love.” He was ſo welcome to my Breaſt, Ma- 
dam, that I could ſay no more than, Oh my Od- 
57” What I wanted in Words I upply d in 
1 ks, and I dare ſay the happy, amorous Youth 
was pleas'd with all he faw. * 
When we went into the Lodge I lock: d the Door 


4 beret me: . You: lee. Odmar, (faid _ much 
' | | " ] love, 


L451 


& I love, and the good Opinion I have of you: 


Madam, reply*d he, that is a Compliment I 
know not how to anſwer; for I am afraid you 
& would think me faulty, if I ſaid, your Honour 
ce js ſecure and you are ſafe ; becauſe to mention 
© that, is to call my nobler Love in Queſtion.” 
« No, Odmar, cry'd I, I ſhould be very unhappy 


« if I could, even in Thought, diſpute the In- 


©. nocence of your Love or mine; but I am ſor- 
«; BrBach of Promiſ e 
Ha!] cry'd he, is Ariſteon then ſo much an 
„ Enemy to my Love! It ſeems, he doubts not 

« your Virtue, but my Treachery: But, Daria, 

© he is unjuſt ro me; for, rather than wrong thee, 
< I would forfeit Life, Eſtate, or any Thing 
& yet dearer 3 nay, by Heaven, I would rather 
“ baniſh all my Hopes of being loved by thee, 
c would never ſee thee more, and be for ever 
« damned to Abſence' from thee, my greateſt Bleſs- 
c ing. Let, my Daria, for thou art all Good- 


c neſs, think of a Way to redreſs this mighty 


III; ſecure thyſelf, and eaſe thy. Father of 
his Fears, and if thou loveſt, tie "thyſelf for 
cc ever mine. Oh Daria, refuſe me not that Bliſs 
« ] ask; our Parents ſoon will be reconcil'd. I 


„ ſhall yet if poſſible, increaſe my Stock of Love, 


« thou ſhalt be ſtill fonder, and all who ſee us 
« ſhall confeſs us truly happy. | 


Madam, I hope you will own it was hard for 
a young Maid, who lov'd well, to keep a Me- 


dium between her Fears and Joys. His Fortune 
was, as J told you, infinitely beyond mine; he 
knew his Father would be incens'd, and might 

rhaps, from a kind Parent, become a cruel Ene- 
my: All the World was ſenſible of his Merit, 
nor could he himſelf be ignorant, that it was in 


5 


[467 
his Power to wed' a greater Beauty and a larger 
Fortune. When theſe Reflections fled, my ſud- 
den Cares took Place, and I already ſaw him 
unfortunate and forſaken by his Friends, becauſe 
he was juſt to me. I ſaw his Frowns in Pover- 
ty and hourly Decay in Love, and methought 
1 already heard the Poor, chang'd Oamar, whiſ- 
pering in my Ear, I bad been great,' had I but 
o' ibes les. This laſt Thought ftay'd- the haſty 
Flight of my fond, new-fledg'd Soul, and it was 
not in my Power to anſwer hat the Youth had 


Sn ↄÄÄ ˙•—gÜũ : 4 
My unwonted Silence equally mov*d his Won- 
der and his Fear; when, throwing himſelf at my 

Feet, Daria, faid he, why do you uſe me thus? 
& Oh remember it is Odmar ſpeaks; it is the 
„ Man who loves you; ane who can never be 

happy without you, and thinks the Gods have 
* not a Gift to beftow upon their. firſt Favorite 
« among Mortals, like that I ask of you. 

- Who can reſiſt a kneeling Lover, Madam? I 
rais'd him in my Arms, and fondly, yet confus'd- 
ly told him, <©* His Love and Honour made me 
« wholly his, and I would be eternally ruPd by 
« him. For now I gave my All into his Hands.“ 

To tell you his Joy and the kind Words he ut- 
rer'd, would be to renew the Senſe of my Miſ- 
fortunes... No Man ever ſaid more; no Woman 
ever believ'd more, or gave kinder yet more in- 
nocent Returns; and no two Lovers ever confided 
more in one another, or were happier than we. 
When we had ſaid all we could, we - unwil- 
lingly were filent, and gaz'd on each other, then 
began afreſh, prais'd, lov'd, doated, ſigh'd and 
languiſn'd. This happy Scene had baniſh'd all 
my Cares; I found my Qdmar juſt, and | ſought 
no other Bleſſing. „ 7 . 5 1 
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h laſt my diſcreet Lover kindly told me, it 
was: Mid-Night, conjured me to forgive him, be- 


cauſe i ſlippery I ime had run away when he had 
ſeen his Thoughts imploy d. I was heartily vex d 


that I had manag' d ſo ill. I ſaw how inconveni- 


ent it was for Odmar to travel at Hours ſo unſea- 
ſonable, and yet knew myſelf neceſſarily. oblig'd 


to leave — gy In this Diſorder of Thoughts I 


heard a Noiſe in the Garden, and ſtealing ſoftly to 


the Window, could diſeern my Father with one 


or two Servants, inquiring earneſtly of each other, 


if they had yet ſeen me; I trembled when 1 heard 
my Name prondoune d, and my Lover was al» 


moſt mad with Grief 3 he ſaw me ſao. 
At laſt they came to the Door, where they 
knock'd aloud; and perceiving no Anſwer, con- 
cluded I was in ſome other Place, either ill with 


a ſudden Fit, or by ſome. other: Accident un- 
2 E e 


My F ather, to by beater faniaed, commanded 


them to break open the Door, becauſe, perhaps, I 


might be there, yet faſt aſleep. Bur the Servants 
aſſüring him, that it was impoſſible, conſidering the 


Noiſe they had made, he was at laſt diverted f from 
his Reſolution. My Lover, while this was acting, 


ſtood Sword in Hand ready to receive him; ſwore, 
He had been once tamely robb'd of me, but 

would be ſo no more: That he would not at- 
6 tempt Ariſteon's Life, but would ſecure my 
<< Peace, and carry me off in Spite of all his Fol- 
ce lowers.” And I verily believe, had my Father 
enter'd, I ſhould have truſted to Odmar's Gene- 


roſity, and fled- with him. As they went off, 1 


heard Ariſteon cry, Ob Heavens, reſtore my Daugh- 
ter, or take back that wretched Life you gave me. 
Theſe Words wounded my very Soul; and Thad 
2 cry'd out, Tour Daria is not loft. How- 

ever, 
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ever; ſeeing his Search was to no Purpoſe, he 
retir d to his Houſe, and there, with my weep- 
ing Mother, waited the Arrival of a new Day. 
Mean Time, it was ſo dark, that, being na- 
turally timorous, 1 durſt not traverſe the Garden 
alone, nor could I take Odmar with me, left I 
ſhould' meet Ariſteon, or ſome of our Servants, by 
the Way. My Lover ſaw my Troubles, knew 
they were upon his Account, and bore a more than 
equal Share. I ſtifled my Grief as beſt I could, 
that I might leſſen his, and with a calm Brow, 
ask*d him, What was my beſt Courſe? I bid him 
at once conſult my Honour and my Safety: and 
he, who never entertain'd a Thought againſt ei- 
ther, faid, < He would be advis'd by me: But, 
& if I rely'd on his Opinion or Judgment, I ſhould 
d ſtay in.the Lodge all Night, that he would 
<«, ſtay by me, and guard me while I took my 
<< Repoſe. In the Morning he would retire as 
<« early as pleas'd ; that I could hardly ſatisfy 
« Ariſteon concerning my Conduct, if I ſhould go 
Home at that Hour of the Night. 
- Odmar's Voice was to me, Madam, no leſs than 
a very Oracle, and, 1 knew him ſo good and 
juſt I ſcrupl'd not to grant him whatever he 
ask d. My Silence ſhew'd I was reſolv'd to ſtay ; 
and the glad Youth ſcarce knew how to thank 
me for my Goodneſs, and that Opinion I had of 
his, and ſwore, He would not betray ſo much In- 
<< nocence to gain the firſt Beauty under Heaven, 
cc andthe greateſt Empire on Earth.” Having thus 
paſſed about two Hours, Odmar begg'd I would 
go to Bed; for there was always one in the Room 
min which my Father often lay, ſaying, © Sleep was 
cc neceſſary for the Preſervation of my Health, 
„ which was dearer to him than his own Life; 
. LT 2 | Sand 


+ 
2 * 
{ * > 


* N * 
3 N 
„ e 
t. 8 Ts N 0%; 
$$ * Ta Y 
22 N. x x 0g 8 5 
q = * 9 1 ? 2 
© 1 N 
ME 3 * 


e e e 
* and aſſur d me, he would awake me before the 
Sun oe, : | | 


I was much concern'd at the Propoſition, and, 


with ſome Paſſion, ask'd him, If he thought 
my Love had baniſh'd native Modeſty ? Or, 
© if he had advis'd me to ſtay with a Deſign to at- 
* tempt my Honour? The kind Youth fell on 
his Knees, and claſping mine, ſwore by all the 
Gods, „He never mean'd me III; Daria's Wel- 
c fare, and that of his own Soul were equally his 
“ Care, and if I denyed him that Aſſurance of 
my Love he begg'd, he would believe. himſelf 
& yet unhappy, after all I had done for him, 
& Why, Daria! ( added he) is Odmar a com- 
& mon Lover? Is he not thy Husband ? Let 
cc me hope our Hearts are united, and, ſure, 
« a few trifling Ceremonies ſerve not to confirm the 
„ Tye before Heaven, but with others of our Fel- 
« low-Creatures, whoſe unbounded Paſſions muſt 
ce be limited and reſtrain'd by Laws. To the 
c Virtuous and Good no Force is needful ; and 
I ſhall be juſt to thee, as I would expect Mer- 
ce cy from the Powers in Heaven, when my laſt 
« Hour approaches. 5 5 
O, Madam, it is needleſs to ſay any more, I 
lov'd even to Diſtraction, nor did he merit leſs. I 
yielded, and hid my Bluſhes in his Breaſt, he 
was bleſs'd, nor could I think, myſelf unhappy : 
That Sleep he had at firſt propos'd was to both 
deny'd, nay, was not wiſh'd or look'd for; we 
conſum d the Hours in each other's Arms, and 
Jove ſtood wiſhing, as he view'd our Joys. 
When the conſcious Day appear d, and love- 
ly Odmar roſe, what Agonies did my poor Soul 


know : He embrac'd me tenderly, but without 


one kind Word leap'd from the diſorder*d_ Bed. 
already feared I had * too much of Fonds 
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neſs, ard that the Joys of that Night had cloy'd N 


the Appetite of his tranſported Soul. When he 
was dreſs'd, he came again to the Bed's Side, 
took me in his Arms, ſigh'd, and ask*d me, when 
he ſhould be bleſs'd again? With Tears in my 
Eyes I told him, I was bis; and that now my 


Happineſs depended upon bis Pleaſure. To-morrow's 


Night then (ſaid he) let me find my Daria here, doubt 
not my Love or Honour, Again he kiſs'd me, 
and fo quitted the Room. Oh! Madam, if you 
knew thoſe Cares which oppreſs'd me when he 
was gone ! I remember'd how eloquent he had 
been before I yielded, and now ſaw he had ſcarce 
one kind Word to 1 5805 His Sighs increas'd 
my Fears, and I had nothing to comfort me in 
this new Affliction, but that laſt Kiſs he gave 
me, which, notwithſtanding his Silence, me- 
thought did yet expreſs a conſtant, tender 
Flame. | 

When I open'd the Door, I trac'd his F oot- 
ſteps on the Dew, and almoſt ſank with the 
freſh Remembrance of what had been tranſacted. 
« Go, Odmar, cry'dI, go; and, if thou art not 
% ſo honourable as I have judg'd thee, I know 
ce how to be reveng'd; my Death ſhall attone 
% for my Guilt, and thou ſhalt mourn the 


4 Loſs of her who lov'd. thee.” As I ſpoke, 


I caſt my Eyes that Way the Youth had gone, 
and ſaw my Father 1 I trembled ſo much 


1 he approach d, that my Fears indeed were e- 


h to betray the Secret. 
< Ha! Daria (cry'd he) is this the Wand 
<< of a Father's Care? Have I lov'd you to be 
ce the more eaſily betray'd by you, and is your 
« Virtue and Honour fled beyond Redemption 
« My Paſſion is not Maſter of my Judgment; and 


oy 1 forbear- to uſe Ton as 1 * to 0 25 1 
* | have 


L0obſs of Odmar. | 


SY Is 


{ax} 


cc have trac'd the falſe Odmar, and ſaw him on 
c the other Side of the River: But take this for my 


«© pofitive Reſolution, never ſee me more: Since 
C you obey'd not the Inſtruction of a kind Fa- 


© ther, I ſhall, nay, I have forgot that ever 1 
c had a Daughter. I had paſs'd the Night. in 


Pleaſure, and the Morning in Tears, ſo that I 
had not Time to feign a Story to divert his An- 


ger. I threw myſelf therefore at his Feet, ſunk 


with Grief, and could hardly bid him think I yet 


was virtuous. EFT, F 
“ Yes, yes, Daria (reply'd he) you are vir- 


c tuous! I can read in your Eyes no Signs of laſt 


< Night's Revels! But come, (continu*d he, and 
© taking me by the Hand) let's ſee the Scene 
“ where the Diſhonour of my Houſe was acted.“ 
When he came to the Bed, Oh, Madam, I bluſh 
to teil, that the Marks of Virgin Loves con- 
feſs'd that Weakneſs which I ſtrove to hide. My 
Father was Thunder- ſtruckx with what he ſaw, 
and running out of the Room, I could hear him 
at ſome Diſtance, cry, O ! my loſt Daria. 


I am ſure, Madam, you will confeſs, it is im- 
poſſible to paint that Anguiſh which I then en- 


dured. I fell into a Swoon upon the. Bed, and 
there lay ſome Hours before I recover'd my 
ſtray'd Senſes. When my Judgment return'd, I 
underwent a new Return of all my Pains, | was 
ready to end all my Griefs by one dire Blow, and 


I am firmly perſuaded, if any Inſtrument of Death - 


had been nigh, i had not now liv'd to mourn the 


" 


However, amidſt all my Sorrows, I recollected 


that Appointment he had made for the ſueceed- 
ing Night; and, tho' I doubted much his Con- 
fancy, | reſolv'd to wait the Event. Till that 
Time ſhould come, I knew not whither to betaks 


E 2 ä myſelf; 


1 52 ] 
myſelf; I could not fly to a Friend's Houſe, be- 
cauſe then my Shame would be notorious, yet 
durſt not venture to ſhew myſelf at Home, as 
Arifeon had ſworn he never more would own. 
me: And, before I could come to a Reſolution, 
my afflited Mother enter'd the Lodge. 

« Well, Daria, ſaid ſhe, I come not to re- 
c proach you with a Crime, which cannot now be 
« mended, but to tell you, that no Arguments 
e can yet reconcile you to your Father. He de- 
“ nies'your Admittance to his Houſe. This in- 
c diſcreet Love of your's, has ſown that Reproach 
% upon our Family, (for can you think Odmar 
ce will wed a Fortune ſo mean as your's? ) which 
« no Time ſhall be able to root out. In a Word, 
« your Father is mad with Grief, and you may 
c gueſs at mine. However, come along with me, 
„ and ſtay in your Chamber without his Know- 
< jedge; for my Tears may yet perſuade him to 
« forgive this Fault of Love and Youth. 

I was not able to make any Anſwer to this 
Tenderneſs of my Mother's: Grief was too viſible 
in my Face, and ſufficiently pleaded my Excuſe. 
I obey'd then, and when I was left alone in the 
Room, in a few Minutes my Condition was the 
fame it had been, a little before my Mother had 
come to me ; and when the Troubles of my Mind 
again allow'd me the Uſe of my Faculties, I read 
my Odmar*s Letters over and over, but found not 
in them half that Pleaſure 1 had known before, 
At Night my Mother came again to fee me; ſhe 
told me, my Father's Sorrow was nothing yet 
abated, that he was reſolv'd not to loſe Dion's 
Friendſhip 3 bid me make Uſe of my Reaſon, 
and ſhun immoderate Grief, and ſo left me to my- 
ſelf. I paſs'd the Night without Sleep, and the 

next Morning yet augmented my Fears, for now 


' 
* 


* 
# +>. 


che Hour approach'd, in which I was again to ſee 
my Oumar, from whom alone I hop'd and wiſt'd 
Relief, To be ſhort, Madam, Night at laſt ar- 
riv'd, but not my Lover. How I long'd and 
waited for him in that Lodge, where I had been 
once ſo happy, no Tongue can utter: I ſtra yd 
there all Night, and, tho'.in the Dark 6 : 
alone, yoid of my wonted Fears, and did only 
Tow my own F olly, and my unkind Odmar”s Ab- 

8 

In the Morning 1 found a Paper lying upon 
the Bed, I knew it to be Odmar s, and wonder'd 
that my Father had not ſeen it the Day before. 
You' muſt know, Madam (for ſo I underſtood af- 
terwards) it was written originally by a Friend of 
his, to whom I have ſince that Time been much in- 
debted. Having oped it with PN 
found theſe Words: 


Accurs'd be thoſe who Marriage Vows drs ? 
"Twas a. mere Trick to bubble eaſy Man. | 
A holy Cheat, a. promis'd Heav*n ne er f found, 
| Cazens the Traveller like inchanted Ground; 
Which when be ſeeks to tread, he neer can fnd, 
Flies quick away, and leaves no Marks behind. 
Some doating Corcomb may with Pleaſure: wed, 
And with ſome lovely Female Re his Bed; 
Who'll ſigb and claſp bim in her treach'rout . 
And feed his Leach'ry with @ thouſand Charms 3 
IWeep when. bes ſick, and feign a real Grief,, _ 
Offer her Blood, nay, Soul » for his Reef. So 
The ftupid Aſs believes, and mourning le, 1 
Views the dear Filt, with Sorrow in his Eyes, F 
Gives her à Fointure, aud a Cully dies : | 
While ſhe, Poor Thing, to eaſe 555 anxious Breafh 
Zer be's half cold, admits. an abler Gueſt. 

E 3 His 
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His brawny Foot-man's Mafter of the Spoil, 
And ſwims in Gold be gains with Midnight Toil. 
The Roman Knight by all was prais'd, : be 
Deſpitd a Gulpb, 10 2 his Country ſee. © 5 
2 plunge himſelf to ſet his Nei obbours free. 
To me no Love like that ſpall & er be known, 
PII know no other Ini'reſt but my own: _ 
Fond Maids may think PII wed; but ll enjoy, 1 
Promiſe and neer perform, ſince, for a Toy, : 
None but a Fool, would's Liberty deſtroy. 
ben Heav'n would puniſh Sins: and ＋ ſbow, 
It joyns two. 1 7 and it leaves them . 
Each crys for 72 vbbich neither can afford, 
This blames his Wife, and that her need) Lord, : 
While Sir-Loyn 8 Noi Fe Fife the Board. 
Some b 5 ymph | 


You ſee, by this broken Lin Madam, the piece 
was not perfected; however, there was enough 
to excite my Grief and Wonder. I wasnow fully 
perſuaded Odmar was unjuſt, and even when I be- 
liev'd him ſo, wonder'd that a Man, who look'd 
ſo like ſome Angel, could in his Nature be the worſt 
of Villains. 1 new he was a Poet for his own 
Pleaſure, and found, by what I had read, he had 
ſpoke his Sentiments, not half his Art or Wit. 
I ſaw my Fortune painted in each Line, and now 
(tho? ne er before) I wiſh'd I had not known 
him. I found my Ruin inevitable; for ſince Od- 
mar was unkind, I had no more to loſe. .I had 
too convincing a Proof of my IIl-Fortune, when 
F reflected how he had written to me in the Morn- 
ing, when he was to ſee me that Night, and 
could not reafonably have expected a Letter from 
him; and that now, when he had given me the 
Diſappointment he had not been at the Pains to 


excuſe himſelf, or A that yet he lov'd me. 
This, 


* 1 Y 
This, Madam, is a tedious Way of telling the 
Stoxy of my Love. But I can do no leſs than 
acquaint you with my Griefs, becauſe the Re- 
membrance of theſe Things fill my Soul, and yet 
deny a Room to any other Thought. To be ſhort, 
then as poſlibly I can, I refoly'd ſpeedily to aban- 
don the World, and retire to a Nunnery, a few 
Miles diſtant from Odmar*s Father's Houſe. I had 
there two young Couſins, whom Love had 
made Recluſes, and I determin'd to ſpend my 
Days like them. I went privately to my Cham- 
ber, and took from thence every Thing of Va- 
lue and of ſmall Bulk, read over my Lover's kind 
Letters, and afterwards committed them to the 
Flames. With my Eyes took a long Farewel of 
the Place of my Nativity, and, drown'd in Tears, 
I cook my Leave of it. 60 
I had not walk'd far, when my Grief and 
Trouble made me know I was too weak for a 
Foot- Journey of five long Miles. Half-faint be- 
neath a ſhady Tree I lay, and view'd the watch- 
ful Shepherds driving out their Floeks, and wan- 
| toning even in Rags. I compar'd their Condition 
with mine, and often wiſh'd I had been born, 
like them, to moderateWants, or to ſome humbler 
Fortune, bleſs'd with Peace and Innocence. I 
mourn'd all my Misfortunes at once, but moſt of 
all I griev'd the Loſs of Odmar's Letters; for I 
found, even then, when I ſuffer d ſo much for 
him, it was not in my Power to hate him. 
While thus I lay, I could fee, at ſome Diſtance, 
two Men on Horſeback. It was yet ſo very 
early in the Morning I could hardly ſuppoſe them 
leſs than Robbers. My Fears ſuggeſted a thou- 
ſand Things to me. I forgot not that I was a 
Woman, helpleſs and alone; and yet, Madam, 
by that great Power I ſwear by, who gave me 


[56] ; 
firſt a Being, 1 wiſh'd them Murderers; Raviſh- 
ers, or worſe, if poſſible. Lite was become a 
3 Burden to me, and I was reſolv'd ſome 
ay or other to be reliev'd from the Weight. 
As they approach'd, I advanc'd into the Road, 
and expos d, as if I did it by Chance, all 
Things of Value about me, to tempt the vicious 
Wretches, and thought then, by Reſiſtance, to 
prompt them on to Fury. This Conduct, I con- 
feſs, was a greater Crime than any I had yet 
committed; but your Grace will conſider that 
Deſpair . no Acquaintance with Reaſon, and 1 
did it with a ſettled Deſign to compleat my Ruin. 5 
When they came cloſe up to me, Oh Hea- 
vens hat Art can expreſs my Surprize; for I 
had almoſt fainted with Exceſs of Joy, in the 
Depth of my Miſery, and ſunk beneath myſelt, 
my Kind; juſt 22 came to raiſe me up. _ 
Ah! Darin, cryid he, alighting from his 
s Horſe, Whither art thou going? Why do D 
6 read in thy Face ſo many Signs of Sorrow 
5 Didſt thou ſuſpect me? Oh! by Heavens! I 
* am raving mad wich Joy ! for whatever has 
<* brought thy Tears, I find thy Grief adds Phil- 
ters to thy Beauties.“ When J could ſpeaks 
1 cry'd, “ Oh Odmar, do I owe this Felicity to 
©; Chance, or You?” „ No, reply'd he haſtily, 
to yourſelf only; If you had been leſs fair, or 
4 leſs kind, I had been leſs conſtant; and now 
& I know you truly love me, we ſhall both be 
<< happy. But I have nothing, my Dear, con- 
& tinuid he, to repay that Joy you give me, a 
& faithful Heart excepted, which Heaven deſign' 4 
-  & but for itſelf and you. Know that I have 1 in- 
<« form'd my Father of the Love I bear you:; 
& But he alas ! tho“ otherwiſe kind, is inexorable, 


8 aan (weary, if — he will never ſee me 
— more. 


. 

« more. The Hopes nevertheleſs of obtaining 
« his Conſent with -held me from my Daria 
« Yeſterday, but could not do ſo To-day.“ & Ah 
« Odmar) cry'd I, the Gods were paſlive, and 
you might have come. But I am ruin'd ; my 
4 Father has baniſh'd me from his Houſe, and 
« our ſtolen Happineſs is —— No, ſaid he, in- 
e (interrupting me, and with all the Tenderneſs 
& imaginable) if my Love can repay the Loſs of 
« Arijteon's Smiles, my Daria is not ruin d. Here, 
„ continu'd he, and turning to his Friend, this 
c is my Wife : You can confirm our Vows al- 
ready made, and, as you tender my Life, com- 
« ply.” To be brief, Madam, Odmar was ſin- 
5 in his Love and Virtues. We were that 

ay marry'd (for his Friend was a Prieſt, whom 
the kind Youth had brought on Purpoſe) bleſs'd 
with ſafe Poſſeſſion, and both Exiles, becauſe we 
yd WE IEEE iS. >. 
We retir'd to the Houſe of a Gentleman, who 
was Odmar*s Relation and mine too. He wrote 
often to his F ather ; but the Churl was deaf to all 
Intreaties. Mine would not loſe Dion's Friend- 
ſhip, tho! he pardon'd me in his Heart; and my 
Mother alone was kind to us both, and ſent me 
frequent Letters in Return of mine. We went ſel- 
dom Abroad, we were welcome to our kind 
Friend, we lov'd more paſſionately than ever, and 
ſcarce one Night paſs*d without a Recital of our 
firſt Night's Wed our mutual Fears which fol- 
low'd, his Longings, my Pains, and thoſe Thoughts 
we entertain'd for one another, when firſt old Di- 
on languiſh'd at our Houſe. Thus, Madam, we 
liv'd two Years, and I can confidently affirm, that 
to the laſt Hour, we had thoſe little Cares, to 
pleaſe, true Love, and conſtant Fondneſs for each 


other, we knew that Night I yielded in the . 
| 1 = 


= __ 
At laft, this happy Scene vaniſſd, and, tho' the 
Story grates my Soul, and awakes my ſlumber- 
ing Griefs, yet, Madam, for your Satisfaction, 


take it thus. 


Our King, the good Othredus, unfortunate in 
his Councils, tho' of himſelf juſt and merciful 


even to a Fault, was finally by Knaves betray'd, 
and by his Friends abandon'd. In this Extremity 


he fled, and, ſeeking Protection from a Neigh- 
bouring Monarch, left the Government to the 
Management of others. Scarronida was ſo fond 
of their new Government, that he was judg'd a 
Traytor to his Country. who entertain'd but fa- 
vourable Thoughts for his native injur'd Lord. 


The Eaftern Part of the Nation, nevertheleſs, be- 


took themſelves to Arms; and, tho' they were 
but a Handful of Men, the Number of their 
Enemies conſider'd, boldly held the Field, and bid 
Defiance ta the new-crown'd Sovereign. 


Dion was one in this loyal Army, and finding 
he was incapable of induring thoſe Fatigues inhe- 
rent to his Poſt, he ſent at laſt for Odmar. My 
Father fought as he did, and whether or not he 
pe rfſuaded old Dion to reaſſume his good Nature 
upon this Occaſion, I cannot poſſibly affirm. My 
kind Husband ſhew'd me the Letter he had re- 


ceiv'd, and ask'd my Advice concerning that 


Anſwer he deſign'd, when, at the ſame Time, he 
knew I had for his Judgment that Reſpect which 
fond little Children bear to that of a tender Mo- 
ther. In a Word, tho' the old Man had freely 
pardon'd him, yet he would not obey, till firſt 


be had ſecur'd his Daria, and therefore let him 


know, „That, tho* he was kind, yet his Son 


* was ſtill unfortunate, unleſs he was doubly ſo 
* to me; and, as a Mark of his unfeign'd Re- 


« concihation, ſettled one half of his Eftate on me, 
= : STO Wo 


FT. 


40 1 it was my Fortune to ſurvive ſo good a Hus- 
& band.” Dion readily agreed to this, and aſſurd 
him, he deſerv'd more than he had to beſtow up- 
on him, ſince his Conſtancy to me ſufficiently ex- 
cus'd his primitive Diſobedience upon the Score 
of Love. I firmly believe our hoſpitable Friend 
 Tameran, for that was his Name, alone griev'd our 
better Fortune. He was a Batchelor, not young, 
and a real Hater of Women, and the Author 
of thoſe Lines which Odmar had copied, and ac- 
cidentally drop'd in the Lodge, yet he confeſs'd, 

that, in Spite of his Humour, he found a certain 
Pleaſure, when he ſaw our mutual Fondneſs and 
happy Way of living, and often ſwore, if he could 
find a Woman like me, and himſelf could love 
like Odmar, he would no longer be averſe to Mar- 
Triage. When we came to Dion's Houſe, we were 
receiv'd with all that Reſpect and Aſſurance of 
his Affection we could defire, and Ariſteon faild 
not to weep for Joy to ſee his Daughter happy. 

It never was my Chance to be every Way 
felicitou, and Odmar*s Abſence leflen'd or quite 
remov'd the Senſe of my preſent good Fortune. 
The loyal Army lay but a few Miles from Dion's 
_ Houſe; ſo that I heard from him every Day, 
and by the Gods I ſwear, Madam, I read the 
Letters with the ſame Joy 1 knew when faith- 
ful Riga gave me that one I mention'd under a 
Pretence of ſeeking Papers which he had not loſt. 
Heaven never beheld two ſuch Lovers. and when 
the new King's Army came into the Boſom of our 
Country, I ſuffer'd a thouſand deadly Fears for 
the conſtant Sharer of my Joys. 

In a few Days they came to a pitch'd Battle, 
where the General of the old King's Forces loft 
his Life, tho* he gain'd che Victory. He con- 
aa and Death overcame the Conqueror. Od- 
mar 
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mar flew to my Arms, the Danger I once fear d 
was now blown over, and Security made us doub- 
ly bleſs'd. He ſtay'd a Month, which as a ſingle 
Hour appear'd, and the new King, having muſter- 
ed freſh Troops, he left me to ſeek new Hazards. 
The Armies again met, but Fortune had fled with 
the General, and we, if I may properly ſay I 
was on Odmar's Side, loſt the Day, and all that 
Honour we had gain'd before. My Huſband 
however was ſafe, and I ask'd no more. Our re- 
maining Troops were by Degrees cut off, and, in 
a ſhort Time, no Man appear'd in Arms but 
Dion and his Followers. Unable to keep the 

Field, he retir'd to a little Town, which yet 
own'd no Power ſuperior to his own, This he 
fortify'd. and ſtor'd with Provifions, ſuch as the 
harraſs*d Country could afford. In the mean Time, 
the ſucceſsful Monarch, wearied with the Civil 
War, and willing to ſecure with ſeeming Mercy 
what with Blood he had purchas'd, offer'd to 
every Man who would lay down his Arms the 
Benefit of a Kariph, which you call an Act of 
Indemnity. Dion, who wiſely ſaw he could be no 
longer ſerviceable to his Prince by obſtinate Re- 
ſiſtance, laid hold of this Opportunity, and made 


his Peace with Honour. In ſhort, our Gates were 


open'd, we rely'd upon the Conqueror's Promiſe, 
admitted -his Troops, and made them Boſom- 
Friends. 55 3 

Now it was, I thought myſelf beyond the 


Reach of Fortune's Frowns, and almoſt elevated 
above the Power of Fate. Dion and Arifeon 


found themſelves bleis'd beyond whatever they 
hop'd, and never ſaw us without Joy and Wonder. 
Oh Heavens! how innocently we liv'd, and lov'd 
as when firſt we ſwore we did ſo. Poor Odmar 


thought of nothing but his Daria, and I never 


dream'd 


[ 61 ] 
dream'd of any Thing but him. We deſcry*d 
new Beauties in one another every Day, long'd 
and wiſh'd like Bride and Bridegroom, gaz d, 
embrac'd, and knew no Pains, but when, in each 
other's Arms, we figh'd and fear'd we had not 
lov'd alike. Now, Madam, pardon my 
Tears, for when I have told you all, you will 
own my Griefs are juſt. 

One Night, as awake I lay, I heard my Od- 
mar groaning 1n his Sleep. It was the firſt Time 
he ever had done ſo, and I was much amaz'd; 
but more, when ſuddenly raiſing himſelf up, he 
cry'd, Ob ſpare my Daria*s, I will give you mine. 
_ « Ha! my Dear, cry'd I, whither does your Fan- 
c cy wander? Why thus afraid when there is no 
„Danger nigh ?” Rouz'd from his Sleep, he 
caught me in his Arms, kiſsd me with Tranſport, 
ſigh'd, and fain would ſleep again, had not I 
— d his Hand in mine, and conjur'd him to 
tell me why he had pronounc d my Name in 
dreaming. 

Ah! Daria, ſaid he, I can yet hardly think 
J have thee in my Arms, fo much I tear'd 
ce thee loſt. Idream'd, and oh ! methinks it was a 
very lively Dream, that Tameran, our kind 
c Friend, who entertain'd us when unfortunare, 
< pull'd aſide the Curtain, and with Looks which 
“ ſpoke him fill'd with dire Revenge, threatend 
„ thy Life and mine, for Crimes he fear'd I had 
done, but would not reveal.“ You take me 
e for a Friend, ſaid he, but you ſhall find a Foe, 
c where leaſt you thought of one; I truſt nor 
the Man who once offends, for, tho” he begs 
« my Pardon afterwards, yet I conſider: that 
as the Effet of my Power and his Neceſſity, 
© not Love or real Friendſhip.” This faid, 
& — he ſtruck his Dagger to my Heart. 


"LON and 


Lie - 
© and ſwore you too ſhould. bleed: It was that, 
„% my Dear, continu'd he, which broke the Chain 
< of Sleep, and ſet my Tongue at Liberty. 
Muhen Odmar ſpoke, I endur'd the ſame Pain as 

if it had not been a Dream; but that which ſunk 
me moſt, was, that this ſame Night I had ſeen 
old Dion expiring on his Bed, and ghaſtly in his 
Wounds, To increaſe my Fears, my Windows 
ſtood all open, and between me and the Skies I 
faw the Heads and Limbs of murder'd Friends, 
heard the Shrieks of tortur'd Souls which wan 
der'd in the Air, and howling Ghoſts to ſnowy 
'Shrouds confin'd. I ſhrunk, and grafp'd my Oa- 
mar in my Arms, and would, before I ſpoke, 
view the fad Scene again: But as I was about to 
relate my Fears to my dear Companion, I heard 
a dreadful Noiſe upon the Stairs. The Chamber- 
Door was immediately forc'd open, and Ruffians, 
mask'd in Armour, ſtraight ruſh'd in: My Fears 
would not let me cry out: But the more daring 
Odmar leap'd from the Bed, and with his Sword 
receiv'd them. Oh Heavens! this brave, dear 
young Man did all a Mortal could, but, cover'd 
all over with Wounds, at length he fell. Oh baſe 
Villains] Ob Daria! Daria! he cry'd, and in that 
Moment dy'd. The ſenſeleſs Clay ſuffer'd their 
utmoſt Fury, and they ſtabb'd Odmar, after Od- 
mar was no more. I ſaw it, Madam, and oh! 
that I liv'd to ſee ſo much, yet found that it was 
not in my Power to ſpeak, for my Soul, affrighted 
with the horrid Sight, retir'd and left me defti- 
tute of Senſe. This alone ſav'd my Life; for 
when the cruel Murderers ſaw me motionleſs on 
the Floor, and drench'd in my Huſband's Blood, 
they believ'd me dead; ſo they forſook the Room. 
When I recover'd my Soul half fled, I knew 
not what to think, I was in a perfect _— 
Tr, Ion | an 
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and would have thought all a Dream till, if I 
had not found the wounded Body by me, nay, 
even then 1 ſcarce could think myſelf awake; 
for 'when I examin'd my paſs'd Life, in all my 
Search I ſaw not one maſſy Sin which could have 


pulPd this cruel Stroke from Heaven, nor could 
I think that the juſt Gods had us'd me ſo, when 
I had ſtudy'd never to offend. The bloody Exe- 
cutioners had carry*d their dark Lanthorns with 
them, and I, to be convinc'd of my own Unhap- 
pineſs, undreſs'd as I was, ran into the next 


Room to tell old Dion that his Son was loſt, and 


I myſelf diſtracted; for, Madam, I muſt confeſs 
I really. was ſo. Oh! what Words or Art can 
paint my Woes, and the Horrors of that fad 
inauſpicious Night! The Father was. murder'd 


before the Son was cold, and Ariſteon ſhar'd in 


Odmar's Fate, he and my Mother were both 


butcher'd, and, if fo Heaven had pleas'd, would 


Daria too had died, for not one of Dion's Rela- 
tions eſcap'd but myſelf. 
| You may wonder, Madam, that any Man was 


found to execute ſo barbarous a Commiſſion : 


For you muſt know, tho' it is very ſtrange, the 
new Stateſmen, fearing, that if the exil'd Prince 
ſhould at any Time attempt the Recovery of his 
Rights, Dion would prove a dangerous Subject, 
they thought it fitting, by this inhuman Method, 
to prevent that Evil they fear'd. My juſt Griefs 
robb'd me of the Uſe of my Reaſon, and it was 
my Fortune not to feel the Weight of my own 
unhappy Fate; for oh! Madam, I had loſt the 
beſt of Men : But during the Time of my ſhort 


Intervals, a neighbouring old Gentlewoman © of 


my Mother's Acquaintance took particular Care 
of me, and after fifteen tedious Months I was 
again myſelf, But, tho' bleſs'd with my 1 
e 1 8 1 1 was 


J was ſtill oppreſs'd 0 Grief, and therefore, 
without acquainting any one, nay my Benefactreſs 
herſelf was a Stranger to it, I quitted the Scene 
Where all my IIls were acted, and came in Tears 
to Armeniss My Fortune preferr d me to your 
Grace's Eſteem, to whom I confeſs I am more in- 
debted than all my coming Services can ever re- 
pay. I have told you a Story I had long con- 
ceal'd, and, Madam, you may believe that the 
brave Odmar's Relict would not ſo far betray her 
Honour, as to conceal any Part of the Truth, 
or add a Tittle which was not really ſo. 


Here, my Albiſinda, the lovely unfortunate 
Daria ended her Story, and the tender-hearted 
Dutcheſs ſhed Tears for Odmar's Fate; crav'd 
Pardon if ſhe had not us'd her conform to her 

vality and Merit, and aſſur'd her, that, for the 


future, ſhe would make it her ſtudy to teach her 


to forget her Misfortunes. Eripbile was always 
good, and ſhe was at this Time ſo much con- 
ee for the Loſs of ſo kind a Man, that ſhe 
told Daria, ſhe could dwell eternally upon the 
Story, and there ſettle her Thoughts, if the ſad 
Remembrance and frequent Repetition did not re- 
new the Tears of one who had ſo juſt Cauſe to 
mourn. 

As ſhe ſpoke, Erintbus enter d. The Dutcheſs 
receiv'd the fortunate Youth with all the Ten- 
derneſs of a conquer d Beauty, told him, the Duke 
was gone to Court, and kind Love had allotted 
the few Minutes of his Abſence for the Hap- 
pineſs of both. _ 

Poor Daria bluſh'd and withdrew, And the 
Lovers, now left to themſelves, Jet looſe their 
Wiſhes, and ſurfeited in Pleaſure. But as they 
lay in each other's Arms, their Soul, a n the 

Wings 
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"Wig and fear'd, by coveting too faſt, Deſire. 
ho d be loſt, the injur'd Duke arriv'd. 

Pardon me, Albiſinda, if I omit not the Parti- 
E of this Adventure. Their mutual Joys had 
baniſh'd uſual Dread, and he knock'd at the Cham 1 
ber-Door before they thought him nigh. Erin- _— 
thus nimbly ſtarted from the Bed, and, ſenſible - 
of his own Danger, and the Crime he had com- | 4 
mitted, half dreſs'd, leap'd from. the Chamber- | F 
Window into the Garden; and, with the Hazard 7 
of his Neck, made his Eſcape. Enibeon ſaw him, - 
and, in a Height of ſudden Paſſion, fir'd a Piſtol 4 
after him, but without the wiſh'd Succeſs. It is 4 
eaſy to gueſs in what a Poſture he found the love-. 
ly Dutcheſs, half dead with Fear, and unable to 
hide what even, to Entheon, ſhe ſhould have never 1 
expos d, tho? in her State of Innocence: Beſides, | 
to evince her Guilt, and that ſhe had been actually 
happy in another's Arms, the lucky Youth, when 
from the Bed he leap'd, had left the uſual Marks 
of Love behind him. This indeed the Duke, 
had not the Misfortune, to ſee, for one of the. 
| Maids, who was privy to the Amour, enter 'd the. 
Chamber with him, and hid the baſe Remaing of. 
interrupted Love. 

_ .. Eriphile at once bluſh'd and weep'd. Shin ("hy 
it was impoſſible to deny what had paſsd between 
her and Erinthus, and did not ſo much as offer == 

to extenuate the Crime. Entheon knew his Ho- | 
nour betray'd, his conſtant Love repay'd with | 
Treachery, and griev'd that ever he went to Ci- 
ala's Houſe. Thenagain remembering her Bluſhes, 
when firſt he ſaw her in the Garden, her Love, 
which at that Time was real, and all thoſe tender 
Words the utter'd in his Arms, ſince ſhe. Re- 
came a Wife, he grew almoſt mad, and the Though 
of Joling- ſo much Sweetneſs rackd his a 
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ain he ey'd the weeping Fair, and again 
f e He cursd the Hour which 
brought Erintbus to his Houſe, and ſaw, that if 
5 reveng'd this great Affront, he could gain no 
onour by it, the Quality of the Offender con- 
ſider d. ' Beſides, E#iphile was always dear to him, 
and now (tho' falſe to the laſt Degree) as lovely 
2s ever ſhe had been. The powerful Charms of 
a. weeping Beauty can never be truly painted. To 
have ſeen the Dutcheſs at this Jundure, was to 
be eternally her's; and when ſhe look d upon her 
irjar'd Lord, ſhe ſhew'd "a certain Softneſs of 
Force enough ts inflave at once the Judgment and 


* - 


Tou may believe then, Albiſinda, the generous 
Entheon was not inſenſible when he beheld her. 
He fart ſome Space ſpeechleſs, and thinking on his 
| Lofs ; then, ſuddenly ſtarting up, he threw him- 
ſeff upon the Bed, "took ber in his Arms, and, 
Kifg'd away her Fears, * Ah, Eripbile, cry'd.he, 
« how T lov'd you, Heaven and you can tell! 
How my Love and Conftancy have been re- 
e warded, I am, aſham'd to ſpeak. ! But oh ! why 
i Brinthus is prefer d to Entheon, you alone can 
& fay ! Was your Honour, now inſeparably tied to 
ce mine; a Trifle, and Marriage-Vows a Whim of 
 <Prieſthood * No, no, Eripbile, the World will 
take Notice of the firſt, and Heaven, I fear, can 
<"fcarce, neglc& the latter. But I, by all is good, 
«forgive you.. Let not my. Diſgrace and your 
«Weakneſs be the Table-Diſcourſe of a whole 
« Nation: Let what is paſs'd be huſh'd up in 
eternal Silence. and for the future to Enthoon 
«© youre , tt 
Saure, Al nde, you will confeſs it was a dou- 
Pe Sin to offend fo good a Husband. The ten- 
ir Hipbile for that Time was truly _— of 


- 
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di, and, drown'd in Tears, cho' yet in Bech 
threw herſelf upon her Knees, . graſp'd |  Entbeon's 
Hand, and weeping” ſwore by all the Powers A- 
bove, and by chat juſt Heaven ſhe had too much 
offended, ** She griev'd what ſhe had done, and 
ce for the future would prove ' herſelf the moſt 
& obedient humble Wife yet was known : Add- 
* ing, his Exceſs of Goodneſs and” Generoſity 
* increag'd the Weight of her Guile; that ſhe ſaw, 


& with unſpeakable , how far ſhe had err'd, 


« and affur'd him, that no Temptation ſhould 
* over again perſuade her to forget how- mueft 
4 ſhe ow d to Eniheon or herſelf. 

The kind Duke forgave her all, rais d ber up, 
took her again to his Arms, and told her; “ He 
« griev'd nothing more, than that Erinthis, proud 
© of ſo great a Conqueſt, might betray the Se- 
4 eret ; to prevent which, it was fitting he ſhould 
I bleed, for the Security of her's and his own 
0 Honour. The lovely Eripbile, tho' ſhe then 
truly repented the Wrong ſhe had done her de- 
ſerving Lord, yet found too ſoon ſhe had not 
wholly baniſh'd the Lover from her Breaſt. She 
ey'd the Duke with Concern, and reading in his 
Face the Signs of cloſe Revenge, ſhe fell a ſecond 
| Few upon her Knees, . Conjur'd him to believe, 
that ſhe was heartily ſenſible of that Fault ſhe 
* had committed, but could not think the Death 
© of Erinthus the moſt proper Method to ſecure 
cc his Honour; begg'd, as he tender'd her Life, 
* he would lay aſide that Thought, and, as he 
© had already promis'd, pardon all that was done. 

The good Duke could deny her nothing; and 
fare, Albi nda, his Eaſineſs that Way was very par- 
donable; for had ſhe ſtood before that ſurly old 
Cynic Diogenes, he would not have us'd her with 


that Freedom he expreſs'd to the World's great 
6 * 1 Con- 


he read his own Diſhonour painted in her Eyes. 


68 . 
Conqueror; he would willingly have quitted his 
Book, and gaz d upon her, or at leaſt have ſought 
no other Light but what her Eyes could give. 
Oh,--Albi/inda !- ſome People may blame him for 
Exceſs of Goad-Nature, upon this and other 
Emergencies which concern'd Eriphile. But then, 
believe me, their Hearts are af a different Mould 
from that of this Nobleman, and they never ſaw. 
Eripbile, or were capable of any Tenderneſs, who 
think they could have reſented the Ill ſhe had 


done; eſpecially. when ſhe kneel'd and begg'd 


Forgiveneſs. . In a Word, my Albiſinda, the ge- 
nerous Entheon granted every Thing; ſhe pro- 
mis d any Thing, he believ*d all, ſhe ſeem'd 


ſenſible of all, and both were happy in a new 


reement. 5 

I am afraid, Albiſinda (for I frankly confeſs my 
Want of Art or Power to move the Paſſions) 
that by this Time you wiſh my Letter finiſh d. 


But the Story affords no great Number of Ad- 
ventures, and that of Daria, having waſted more 


than half my Time, you will find me generous 
in Spite of myſelf, becauſe neceſſarily oblig'd to 
relieve you from the Trouble. I ſhall then, dear 
Madam (like ſome of our famous Teachers) only 
beg one Minute's Patience, and venture to take 
4 1 | 
The Duke, tho? he had lov'd much, and be- 
hev'd much, yet could not chuſe but fear more. 
He remember d that Eriphile was a Woman; 
that Erinthus was young and handſome ; that he 
was new, and already in Poſſeſſion of her Fayours. 
Theſe Conſiderations taught him to obſerve her 
Conduct narrowly ;. he conſulted her very Looks 3 
and, tho' his Judgment always maſter'd his Paß. 
ſions, yet ſometimes he could not chuſe but think, 


On 
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On the other Hand, our Dutcheſs fear'd ts of- 
fend, becauſe ſhe could not reaſonably expect to 
find him always merciful. Erintbus \griev'd the 
Loſs of his Earthly Heaven, but more Eriphile's 
Cares, and knew not that the Duke had fign'd 
her Pardon, and ſeal'd it with his Love. Unwilling 
nevertheleſs to forego that Happineſs he had enjoy d, 
by the Help of powerful Gold, he convey'd the 
following Billet to the longing Dutcheſ:: 


f Know not how to write, or bow to expreſs my. 
1 Thoughts. I amignorant upon what Terms vol 
and with the Duke, and am grievouſly oppreſid with 
Sorrow for what happen d. I am ſafe ; bu if Eri- 
hile loves not, more unfortiinate than if that Bul. 
let, deſign d for my Ruin, had lodg'd within my 
Heart. From all my Pains Irely upon you for Eaſe, 
and till I ſee ou, Madam, believe me, 
VVV 


ler Grace (tho? once half-reſoly'd to forget 
him) was overjoy d to know him ſafe; and, in 
Spite of all her Reſolutions, found ſhe lov'd him 
more than ever. When ſhe retir'd to her Cloſet, 
to conſult her Judgment what to do, before ſhe 
was aware, ſhe wrote him this Anſwer: © 


_ExrinTavs, 


TN Anger adds to Pleaſure, and Fears indear the 
| Bleſſing when enjoy d. Meet me in your Cha- 
riot To-morrow*s Night, preciſely at Eight, near ibe 

King's-Walk, beyond the Garden. 
2 e ba Color RAPE. 
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: „ the Door without Difficulty.“ \Enbeon, who 
$Þ — to Diſtraction, 
| 2 K | 


[170] 


| The amordus and too happy Lover recew'd it; 


and Jecermin'd not to diſobey. When the Hour 
Game, he appear'd upon the Place with all the 


Pongiogs of a Bridegroom. As yet he” ſaw not 
one Woman there, and was almoſt aſſur'd of a 


Diſappointment, hen a lovely Touth approach'd 
Chariot. Etinibus believ'd him ſent from the 
cheſs; and bid the Coachman ſtop; and you 
may think med Gargtis ,: When he found 
the handſome Youth was no other than her Grace 
of Enibeon. The Duke ſhortly after, by Chance, 


drove the fame Way, and as he paſs'd Eriphile 


me : 


= him a, low Bow, as other Strangers did. Yo 
ay- allure yourſelf, they ſtay'd not long in the 


a Bed=Chamber than in the open Fields, and they 
forgot all thofe Hazards they had lately eſcap” 
At Ten they parted, and the Dutcheſs got Home 
With all that Eaſe and Security ſhe deſir d. Her 
two faithful Maids ſtöod at the Gate to receive 
her; and, as ſhe enter'd, they inform'd her, 
That 1755 Lord was at Home; that he had 
de inquir'd after her, but that they had told him 


Ahe was Bai and begg d his Grace's Ex- 
Tue. Had, Fortune continu'd f 18 Kindneſs, 
qo 8 wack ell VII 7 a rere $477 
ad. been well. Put, Albiſinde, NP: POL ORD 
11 5925 hefare, 865 ad well enter d her 


20M, and began to undreſs, the-impaticnt Duke 
nock'd at her Door. FErißpkile, with à Voice 


Walk ; there were greater Sweets to be found in 


AMA | 


ſeemingly faint, ask d who it was? and knowing 
too ſoon that it was the Duke, you may eaſily 
think ſhe was ſtartled with the ſudden Apprehen- 
non of her Danger. But, not ſo confus d as t 
negfect her own Safety, ſhe told his Grace, Sie 


.us ſo very ill ſhe could not yer come to 


fear'd that her Ailing 
VVV! 


* 


hight indeed be Canis and, unable to live 
one Minute from her Sight, gently fore d it open, 
and found her in the ſame base i which ſhe had 
bleſs'd her Lover; her Wig and Sword lay ob- 
vious on the Table, and 1 one Sign of Indif- 
Poſition appear d. a 
The Great' Entheon FR dumb with Sorrow, 
and the charming Eripbile knew not what to ſay 
for herſelf. / At laft, the Duke brake Silence, and 
(calmly, but with Trouble, told her, That, if 
& fans Was — really ſick, ſhe ought to have been 
<< ſo, ſeeing his Honour had again been ſtabb' d, 
< and het's was truly dead. This generous Man, 


Alhiſinda, ſaid no more; he loyd her even yet, 


and griev d her Weakneſs. He-ey'd her a while, 
and, in Spite of all his-Courage, his Heart melted. 
But, willing to hide his Softneſs, he feign'd. an- 


other Paſſion ; thew'd: Anger in His Looks, and | 


yer in Tears withdrew.  -- 
When he was gone, Eriphile threw herſelf upon 
the Bed, lamented her own Misfortune, and wilh'd 
ſhe could yet be ſenſible of Entheon's Merit; and 
-when, with Pain ſhe view'd him noble, as When 
firſt he ſaw her, Erintbus leapd between her and 
the lovely Form, and ſhe could think of nothing 
elſe but him. Mean Time, the Duke ſent. far 
the Earl of Ciſala, and acqu vainted him with, all that 
ad paſs d ſince that Night ſhe and Fidelia went 
to the Play-Houſe. The good 9d Earl was in- 
finitely ſurpriz d with what he heard, and thank 'A 
him for that Moderation he- had ſhewn, in a Caſe, 
wherein ſo many Provocations were given; and 
told him, „ That Eriphile's Education had never 
taught her to diſhonour his Houſe; and again 
thank ' d him for not expoſing to the World che 
Diſgrace oy is due d Daughter. 
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Eri riphile yet lay upon the Bed, and was per- 
Kah mad Lich Grief, hen ſhe ſaw her Husband 
and her Father enter. She was too in that Dreſs 
Which berray'd the Secret; and, weeping as ſhe 
*roſe to receive them, Ah! my Lord, cry*d the 
« to Ciſala, I own my Guilt; load me not with 
«© -Reproaches, but rob me of my Life, for I de- 
<: ſerve not to live, ſince I have diſhonour'd you, 


and wrong'd fo good a Huſband. Oh Enibeon! 
„ continu'd the, I cannot ask Forgiveneſs, you 


e have been too kind, and I too ungrateful; yet, 
* before I die let me receive your Pardon. 
Whether ſhe truly repented or not, Albiſi _ 
is not to be dbudted; for ſne never faw Entbron, 
without really loving him. But when he and Erin- 
bus were both abſent, her Heart inclin'd to the 


latter, and own'd him much the happier Fa- 


vorite. But, Madam, why fthould I detain you 
longer upon this Adventure, ſince I have already 
promnisd a ſpeedy Concluſion, In a Word then, 
the Duke 1000 = well, and ſhe was too charm- 
ing. Her new Dreſs gave her a thouſand Graces, 
expos d the Tenderneſs and Delicacy of her Shape, 
and ſhew'd ſo much of Softnefs in her Air, that 
the Sight of her was enough to have charm'd 
the moſt inſenſible of Human-kind; for, even 
When in the Grove ſhe lay, and ſhew'd by Chance 
What elſe had been conceal'd; her Limbs ap- 
exrd not tothe vanquiſh'd Youth with half 
Thoſe Beauties Which he now diſcover'd. Ciſala 
interceded for her, and it was morally im- 
poſſible for the Duke not to be reconcil'd to 
cl a fair Offender. 

Things being thus again ſettled, they liv'd for 
"Kink! Fime-4n a feeming Union. How far their 
Hearts were engag?'d in this Pacification I ſhall 
not offer to Nocte min; Par by what has follow d, 
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it appears, that the Dutcheſs did not. keep to Ar- 
ticles on her Side. Erintbus, it ſeems, had too 
many Charms to be with Eaſe forgot, and even, 
in — Arms, ſhe ſigh'd and wiſh'd for him. 
The Duke, ſome Months after, was oblig'd to go 
into the Country, where he ſtay'd a conſiderable 
Time. He truſted much to Eripbile s Promiſes, 
and, confident of her future Conduct, left her 
with that T ranquillity of Mind which happy 
Huſbands know, of virtuous Wives ſſeſs d. 
his Abſence it was impoſſible for r Bri bile to be 
conſtant to her Vows: Erintbus attack d her with 
Letters, and all the Arts of a cunning Lover, 
knowing that, where a Woman once has yielded, 
it is rarely found ſhe after can deny. 

In a Word, the Lover Was again happy, and 

the witty, fair Eriphile- again was faulty. The 
continued Abſence of Enibeon gave them all that 
Security they. could deſire, and frequent Meetings 
made the Crime, at laſt, ſo obvious, that all the 
World took Notice. Every Servant in the Houſe 
knew it, and, tho? they loy'd the Dutcheſs, yet 
they hated the happy Lover. He often ftay'd. all 
Night; and it is known that two of the Maids, 
at a certain Time, peeping thro” the Key hole, 


ſaw them in Bed together, the Curtain at Foot 


bein n, and next Morning could plain 
— — Marks of illicit TR and [amet falt 5 
' Nay, at length, the Intrigue grew ſo notorious, 
that Erinthus's Friends inquir'd for him, no where 
but at the Duke of Enibeon's; and Fi delia, one 
Day, before many Witneſſes, by Way of Rail- 
lery, ask'd Eriphile,, & If. Erinthus — not in her 
« Cloſet? We ſhall ſee him, ſaid ſhe lau king, 
appear by and by like a fatigu'd Travelle 
There was alſo one Thiog, which evidently = 
dene that Familiarity between the Fair go 
an 
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-afid this fortunate Adventurer. One of her Maids, 
coming accidentally into the Room, found the 
charming Datcheſs in a Poſture which vifibly be- 

tray d paſs d or intended Crimes; for ſhe was fir- 
ing! upon the Bed, where the happy Lover was 
allow'd thoſe Freedoms which fire the weary Soul, 
and give new Flames, which when increas'd ex- 
Pire. It is impoſſible to find me any Anchorite ſo 


mrcen or devot, who could have ſeen a Tythe of 


all cheſe Charms, without « Paſſion not to be 
-exprefs'd 3 his Hands graſp d her naked Limbs; 
"the wathon'd; wiſh'd, ſigh'd, and ſhew'dfo much 
of Pleaſure in her Eyes, his very Soul grew giddy | 
Miel che. Joy; The Dutcheſs, and not without 
Juſt Cauſe, was heartily Allpless sid with that Diſ- 
<ovety. the Girl had made, and in a Paſſion, to 
Which the was much a Stranger, deſir'd Exinthus 
would; for this Impudence, kick her den Stairs; 
but it is to be preſum d The fav'd Th that Labour 
by her ſpeedy Abſence. | 
At laſt, the welcome Duke came fro the 
Country; and, having thoſe in the Family who 
wat J the Behaviour of his Wife, he was ſoori 
inform 'd he faulty ſhe had been. However, he 
conceabd his Reſentment as much as poſſible, 
took her as kindly to his Arms as ever, and only 
„aited fer ſome oceular Proof of her Infidelity, 
before he ſhould attempt to right himſelf. Erxi- 
hi believ'd him ignorant of all, and without 
Buſh receiv*d him. This added to his inward 
Fury, and I may almoſt believe, ſo much he hated 
Diſhmulation and Treachery, that had ſhe again 
confeſsd the Truth, and again begg'd Pardon, 
he had low d again. But Fortune was never truly 
her Friend, and ſhe never yet was guilty of any 
Thing but what was, by ſome Accident or other, 
 unlucknly berray'd. Doubtleſs, my Albiſindu, * 


4 
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are Ladies in Cluſa who have done as much as 
ever ſhe did, who yet paſs for virtuous, and 
would faint, at leaſt be thought to do ſo, when 
they heard but the Name of ſt Love mens» 
tion'd before a Witneſss. 
_ The: Duke, one Evening, N ' from 
Court, and almoſt entering Cluſa, he found his 
Chariot ſtop. ſuddenly by the overturning of a 
Hackney - Loack; pt ag croſs'd that Road in 
which he was. The Voice of a Lady, fright- 
ed with. her Fall, requir'd Entbeon's Aſſiſtance; 
and, leaping from x Chariot, you will. not 
find it eaſy to paint his Aſtoniſhment when he 
ſaw Eriphile and her Lover ſprawling on the 
Ground The ſurpriz d Erinibus, unwilling to 
run the Hazard of the Duke's Fury, whom 
he had too viſibly injur'd, abandon'd the Place; 
and, between running and walking, ſoon vaniſh'd 
from his Sight. The prudent Husband was 
glad the Adulterer fled, | knowing it was be- 
neath himſelf to reſent the Villany. He weigh'd 
his Birth and Eripbile's repeated Guilt, and now 
reſolv'd. upon a Way of Revenge proper to her 
Crimes. He ſtepp'd again into his Chariot, and, 
without ſpeaking a Word to the mortified: Dutch 
eſs, order d the Coachman to drive Home im- 
mediately. Poor Eriphile was almoſt mad with 
rief and Deſpair. She could not expect kinder 
Uſage: from the Duke, nor could ſhe blame Erin. 
tbus for what he did; tho', if ſhe had not lov'd 
too much, ſhe had not forgot that he went off 
and baſely left her in the Hands of a too juſtly 
incens d Husband. In the mean Time, the Coach 
was again fitted: up, and the came to Ciuſa with 
more Sorrow than ever ſhe had known before; 
She durſt not venture herſelf in the Duke's Pre- 


mY aaa had happen'd, nor could the = 
f think 
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1 
think of being truly welcome to her Father. To 
relieve her from theſe. Anxieties, as ſhe enter'd 
=_ Port, Frinthus (who had waited with Impati- 

cy) ſhew'd himſelf. ' She was glad to fee him, 
_ the Coach-Door being open'd, the receiv'd 
him with all that Tefiderneſs of which a Woman 
is capable. To be ſhort, Aubiſinda, they went 
off together, and Eripbile, now ſecure in her Lovet's 
Houſe; forgot her Fears, her Honour and her 
Husband. She remember d not how much ſhe 
was eſteem'd when virtuous; and ſcarce' could 
think her broken Vows a Crime. Enibeon, in the 
Interim, ſought to redreſs his Honour; and, be- 
fore the Regala (with us call'd a Spiritual Court) 
ſued for a Deren The Dutcheſs, 'tho* unfor- 
tunate in her Amour, had nevertheſeſs managed 
it ſo well, that he found it impoſſi ble to caſt her; 
and, cho it was known that ſhe was guilty of the 
Crime laid to her Charge, yet it could not at that 
Time be prov'd; and ſhe enjoy d her Lover and 
her Fortune. The Duke's and her Diſhonour was 
now the public Theme of every Diſcourſe in 


Cluſa; all: Men were ſorry for her, and no Man 
_ condefnn'd” his diſcreet Conduct. But, Albiſinda, 


her Confidence of her own Safety advanc'd her 
Misfortune. Entbeon was too great a Man to be 
always abus“ d; and having at laſt remov'd his 
Suit, the powerful Segdarin (or Senate) did him 
J aſtice, and ſhe is, at this Time, the Divorc*d Eri- 


Phbile, once the happy: Dutcheſs of Entheon. 


Some may alledge, that the Duke was too for- 
mal in his Reſentment, and that he ought to have 
iſn'd Erinthus as the Crime deſerv d; that is 

to ſay, Albi ſfnda, have ſhot him when he found him 
in his Way to Cluſa, or at leaſt, after his Diſap- 
pointment in the firſt Trial. But it is certain En- 
heyy choſe” the better Way's It Was known to 
every 
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77 
every Man, that he wanted not Courage, and in 
dis Youth he has even run beyond Seas, on pur- 
poſe nobly to reſent Affronts done to others, who 
were not truly capable of doing Juſtice. to them- 
ſelves or him, whoſe Honour ſuffer'd in their Per- 
„ | | 3 
You ſee, Albifinda, becauſe I would not rob 
you of all Patience, I am come to a Concluſion ſo 
ſpeedily, that I have almoſt cramp'd the Story. 
But you are the Perſon whom by no Means [ 
would offend : And, tho* I wrote with Pleaſure, 
yet I deny myſelf a Continuation of that Happi- 
neſs, rather than be too troubleſome. O, Albi- 
| finda, if you knew my Thoughts or Inclinations, 
you would eaſily pardon whatever has eſcap*d 
me in my Letter. If you have found any Thing 
in it too natural, that is, Albi/inda, not truly nice 
enough, believe it was a Force upon me to pleaſe 
others. But if I have offended you, I buy their 
| Friendſhip at a Price too dear. How cruel you 
have been, Madam, I ceaſe to mention now, but 
I preſume this Way of Writing was not prohi- 
bited that fatal Night in which you told me, I 
was ever to expect your Friendſhip, and the Hap- 
pineſs of being the firſt Man in your Eſteem, 
but could not hope for Love. Albiſinda, I could 
trace the Story even to that Place where firſt we 
met, and where two Fools (who alone it ſeems 
are fortunate) were happy, and had that Heaven 
they ſought, by jugling Quacks allow d. I could 
ſhew my Innocence, or at leaſt excuſe whatever 
I did, by putting you in Mind of my Years. But, 
by my Hopes of better Fortune, I know not yet 
what moved your Anget, and I rely upon your 
Goodneſs only for a Pardon, I could for ever 
think on the innocent Pleaſures of that Day in 
which you mention'd the Story in Pharamond, 
= your 


1781 N 
Compliment, and that Diſcovery: 'of 
ame which immediately 'followed ' the En- 
ement;,——— The Remembrance of theſe 
Things makes me truly melancholy, and I am con- 
ſtrain d to end. Oh, Albi ſinda, I fay no more then; 


but, if you can, remember the Man who has of- 
ten ſubſcribꝰd himfelf, eee 
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